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\^lued at over $30,000, 
the first four issues of SUPERMAN COMICS have 
become ultra-rare collectors' items in the fifty 
years since their original release. Because of 
their scarcity, they have been unavailable to all 
but the most wealthy and ardent of comics 
collectors. 

Until now. In this volume, DC Comics proud¬ 
ly re-presents those issues, lovingly restored 
and reprinted in their entirety. THE SUPERMAN 
ARCHIVES showcases the earliest adventures of 
the Man of Steel, as written by Jerry Siegel and 
drawn by Joe Shuster, Superman's co-creators. 

These stories portray a Superman who had 
yet to evolve into the super-powered demigod 
we know today. This Superman was a Depres¬ 
sion-era champion who could hurdle skyscrap¬ 
ers, lift great weights, outrace trains, and 
whose skin could be pierced by nothing less 
than a bursting shell. He was a two-fisted man 
of action—rough and tough, more vulnerable 
than he would later become, but strong in his 
thirst for social justice. 

Everyone who loves Superman and respects 
the early, seminal work of Siegel and Shuster 
can delve into THE SUPERMAN ARCHIVES and re¬ 
turn to a simpler time, when comic book super¬ 
heroes were just beginning to develop—and 
Superman was the first and the greatest. 
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ETWEEN THE TIME THAT HEMINGWAY 
created Nick Adams and Tolkien conjured 
Bilbo Baggins, he came to life. 

He was born in the company of Mr. Chips, 
Joseph K, Lady Chatterley, Conan, Studs Loni- 
gan, Anthony Adverse, Tom Jood, Perry Mason, 
Horatio Hornblower, Jeeter Lester, Cthulhu, and 
Walter Mitty—and became more famous than all 
of them. 

Even more remarkable is that as the hero of 
heroes, he was the brainchild of two 19-year-olds 
whose greatest ambition was to fill the pages of 
their small mimeozine, Science Fiction. As 
childhood friends living twelve blocks apart in 
Cleveland, Ohio, Jerry Siegel and Joe Shuster 
shared and combined their interests—words and 
pictures—in the amateur literary endeavor 

Although in 1930 the SF genre was still in its 
formative stages, the teenagers found their imag¬ 
inations ignited by the form. Only three pulp 
magazines— Amazing Stories, Astounding 
Stories, and Air Wonder Stories —were 
devoted exclusively to fantastic fiction. Their 
families still suffering from the Depression, the 
two fans scraped pennies together to afford their 
newsstand habit. Siegel submitted stories to the 
pulps under the pseudonym Bernard J. Kenton; 
together the boys collaborated on illustrated fic¬ 
tion and newspaper-strip samples. 

Superman was one of them. 

Conceived in 1933, he dominated their efforts 
throughout the next five years, even after they 


sold a half-dozen projects to the comics company 
that would eventually herald the DC banner Be¬ 
lieving in their creation, they doggedly sent nu¬ 
merous versions to newspaper syndicates, all of 
which rejected the strips as crude and immature. 

Superman was filed under "failure" by the 
youthful team, who, after a Niagara of submis¬ 
sions, ran out of potential markets. Their Man 
of Steel was too offbeat for editors schooled in 
traditional comic-strip sensibilities to accept. 
Fantasy and SF had shaken hands with the four- 
color form decades earlier: Lyonel Feiningers 
The Kin-der^Kids and Winsor McCays Little 
Nemo in Slumberland date back almost to the 
turn of the century, while Buck Rogers, Flash 
Gordon, Brick Bradford, Alley Oop, and Man¬ 
drake paced the '30s Industrial Era, preparing 
the way for the Atomic Age. Super beings, how¬ 
ever, were another matter. Perhaps the periods 
most outstanding was pulp hero Doc Savage, 
whose advertisements headlined him as a "super¬ 
man" as early as 1934. 

The word ubermensch was coined by German 
philosopher Friedrich Nietzsche before the turn 
of the century. The term, translated into English, 
was popularized through such references as 
George Bernard Shows play Man and Super¬ 
man and such pulp tales as The Superman 
(August, 1931) and The Supermen (October, 
1933) in Amazing Stories. 

Until June 1938, comic books were only an 
echo of the funny papers. Some of the most suc- 
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cessful merely reprinted the popular newspaper 
strips—Blondie, Popeye, Li'l Abner, Terry and 
the Pirates, Buck Rogers, Dick Tracy, Flash 
Gordon, Tarzan, and Mickey Mouse. Pub¬ 
lishers who could not afford major-league char¬ 
acters simply nurtured a multitude of imitations. 

Comic books needed a superman of their 
own—a bold new champion who could leap off 
the page in an unexpected direction that would 
herald the Golden Age of Comics—and they got 
him! According to legend, the event was solely 
the result of chance. McClure Syndicate agent 
M. C. Gaines, an early comics pioneer, just hap¬ 
pened to have the Siegel and Shuster submission 
on his desk when president Harry Donenfeld 
phoned, inquiring about original material to fill 
a new magazine he was assembling. Coinciden¬ 
tally, the artist/writer team was already supply¬ 
ing several strips to his line, including Dr. 
Occult, Federal Men, Henri Duval, Radio 
Squad, Spy, and Slam Bradley. 

Donenfeld recognized the materials appeal 
and ordered the newspaper strip repasted into 
comic-page format, with the first week elimi¬ 
nated to accommodate available space in the 
magazine, which was christened Action Com¬ 
ics. On the cover, Superman hoisted an auto¬ 
mobile as if it were a toy wagon. 

(The opening tale was reprinted in its entirety 
in Superman 1 , as it is here. That story and 
those that immediately followed are collected 
within these pages exactly as they appeared 
then. Retouching is minimal, and only to restore 
artistic detail. Coloring, including airbrushing 
and color-holds, duplicates that of the original 
books.) 

Initially, the Man of Steel was "a genius in 
intellect, a Hercules in strength, a nemesis to 
wrong-doers,* dressing in street clothes, not very 
different from the source that inspired him: Phil¬ 
ip Wylies 1930 novel Gladiator. In the book, the 
hero evidences super-strength as a baby, dis¬ 
covers he can leap 40 feet in the air at ten years 
old, and, as a young man in the war, finds that 
machine-gun bullets and exploding shells cannot 
penetrate his skin. The tale was one of Siegels 
favorites, reviewed with praise in his fanzine. 

As the concept developed, he put a spin on 


the idea by grafting it to the Biblical story of 
Moses concealment from the Pharaoh, with out¬ 
er space substituting for the Nile. The concept of 
aliens visiting Earth dates back as far as Vol¬ 
taire's 1752 fantasy Micromegas, which count¬ 
less SF authors, including H. G. Wells in The 
War of the Worlds, have used as a dramatic 
device. 

The explanation of Supermans strength relat¬ 
ing to the gravity factor (detailed on the filler 
page between the second and third stories in this 
volume, but contradicted by a newspaper-strip 
synopsis) was first suggested in John W. Camp¬ 
bell's Aarn Munro tales about a descendant of 
Earthmen raised on the planet Jupiter who is a 
physical and mental superman on our world. The 
analogy between the strength of insects and man 
was also derived from Wylie's novel. 

Although the Superman premise was incom¬ 
plete, the existing elements fit together with per¬ 
fect logic. To reinforce the concept, Siegel odded 
the dual-identity bit (standard fare for dozens of 
characters from Zorro to The Shodow, traceable 
to 1905s The Scarlet Pimpernel), while Shus¬ 
ter provided the crowning touch: the super-hero 
costume. Previously, few fictional men of adven¬ 
ture hod been associated with their clothes. Su¬ 
perman changed all that by becoming comic 
books' first—and most important—icon. 

The pulps had no correlative SF character, but 
newspapers did, in Flash Gordon. Beginning in 
January 1934, the blond spacehawk and his reti¬ 
nue were four-color fashion plates difficult for an 
impressionable young artist to ignore. In his first 
fantastic sequence, Flash was garbed in a form¬ 
fitting shirt with a yellow chevron on his chest, 
trunks over blue tights (like a circus acrobat's) 
girded by a belt, and stretch boots. All that was 
missing was a red cape—which he acquired a 
few weeks later. Flash Gordon's influence was 
pervasive. By coincidence or design, the costume 
Superman ultimately wore made him the most 
recognizable hero in the comics universe and 
beyond. 

By today's standards, Joe Shuster's art is primi¬ 
tive, but what it lacks in sophistication and pre¬ 
tention, it makes up for in raw, energetic imagery. 
His approach is the essence of correspondence- 
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school simplicity. Although the artist learned to 
draw after winning a scholarship to the Cleve¬ 
land School of Art, and while attending the John 
Huntington Polytechnical Institute (where he 
paid for lessons a dime at a time), he was more 
influenced by the humor and adventure strips 
of the period. Roy Cranes superb Wash Tubbs 
provided Shuster with an ideal model for style 
and storytelling. Superman, especially as seen 
in these tales, bears an interesting resemblance 
to Captain Easy. 

Solid and straightforward, the art was a per¬ 
fect match for its subject matter—and so suc¬ 
cessful it became the DC-hero house style for 
decades to follow Suddenly, the young draftsman 
had more work than he could handle. On January 
16, 1939, the Superman strip debuted in four 
newspapers, with a Sunday page starting on 
November 5. By 1941, more than 300 papers car¬ 
ried the Man of Steels adventures for a com¬ 
bined circulation of 20 million. The Superman 
comic book began as a quarterly in summer 1939 
and was followed in spring 1941 by Worlds Fin¬ 
est (originally New York World s Fair). 

As the demand escalated, Siegel and Shuster 
rented an office that qualified as the smallest in 
Cleveland, set up four drawing tables, and hired 
a staff of assistants (including Joes brother). Paul 
Cassidy, Dennis Neville, and Leo Nowack were 
among Supermans early ghosts, but the best— 
and the most enduring—was Wayne Boring, a 
Chicago Art Institute student who pencilled, 
inked, and even lettered the strip, ultimately 
defining the quintessential Superman. 

Siegel continued to scribe the Kryptonian's 
saga, but Shuster was forced to relinquish draw¬ 
ing duties as the characters popularity exceeded 
their wildest expectations. Failing eyesight and a 
Sisyphean workload forced him to function pri¬ 
marily as the strips art director, concentrating 
his artistic efforts on layouts that were finished 
by the shop crew with varying degrees of compe¬ 
tence. The stories reproduced in this volume, 
however, have a maximum input from Shuster; 
most were originally created or published as 
newspaper strips. 

The earliest tales reveal a wealth of surprises 
about the Man of Steels past, details that, over 


the last half-century, have been refined, mod¬ 
ified, adapted, and ultimately changed beyond 
recognition—an evolution authentic legends 
must often endure. 

It is little remembered that baby Kal-I (Kal-EI 
in later versions) was "turned over to an orphan 
asylum" after being found by the elderly Kents. 
(Siegel appropriately manages to advance the 
story, characterize the awesome infant, and 
squeeze a laugh into the two-panel sequence; 
remarkably, the parents appear to get younger as 
their adopted son ages in the following panel.) 
Superman sticklers will also note that young 
Clark begins his career at The Daily Star in the 
first story, moves to The Evening News (coinci¬ 
dentally based near his creators, in Cleveland) in 
the second, and switches back to the Star by his 
fourth adventure. Almost an entire year passes 
before he finally settles down in Metropolis 
(named after Fritz Langs dystopian film master¬ 
piece). Whether he follows Lois during his job¬ 
hopping or she follows him is still disputed. 

Changes in costume abound throughout the 
early period. Years will pass before Supermans 
boots are standardized. (Although we've ac¬ 
cepted the fact that he wears his outfit under 
street clothes, has no one ever wondered how he 
wears boots under his shoes?) The boot tops are 
sometimes pointed below the knee, sometimes 
curved, and often simply straight across. Occa¬ 
sionally, they aren't drawn at all! The belt hold¬ 
ing up his trunks also appears and disappears 
with alarming regularity (luckily they have no 
zipper), as do the chevrons on his chest and cape, 
the latter of which is also missing sporadically 
during every adventure. The seeming incon¬ 
gruities may perhaps be explained by the com¬ 
forting notion that not even Superman is perfect. 

The most significant changes, however, con¬ 
cern the hero's powers. As he was originally cre¬ 
ated, "nothing less than a bursting shell" could 
penetrate his skin. He had the limited ability to 
"leap" an eighth of a mile and had no extras 
(super-ventriloquism, indeed!). There is no evi¬ 
dence to support his X-ray vision; to the contrary, 
in the first story, Clark requests a look at a news¬ 
paper headline from a man not three feet away! 

The Man of Tomorrow is obviously no longer 
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the Man of Yesterday. One-upmanship has taken 
him a long way in the past 50 years. He now 
withstands nuclear explosions, can fly to the ends 
of the universe, and has more super bits of busi¬ 
ness than Freddy Krueger has lives. Those born 
in the fast-lane era must remember that Super¬ 
man came to Earth in an age of innocence, a 
time amply reflected in the following stories. 
Simpler times called for simpler measures; major 
problems could easily be resolved by the threat 
of violence, though the Man of Steel displays lit¬ 
tle restraint in resorting to violent action when¬ 
ever the spirit moves him. In his most basic form, 
Superman is the embodiment of the ultimate 
Adlerian adolescent fantasy: the most powerful 
man in the world. A hero created for kids by kids. 

It is impossible to overestimate Supermans 
pre-eminence in the comics universe, and this 
collection represents the dawn of an era that can 
only be categorized as an American phenome¬ 
non. In February 1940, the Man of Steel made his 
radio debut. The following year, the first of 17 
magnificently rotoscoped cartoons was released 
to breathless worldwide audiences. A decade 
later, two film serials and a TV series would fur¬ 


ther propagate the Superman legend. As a 
comic-book character, he is the foremost of 
three—the others being Batman and Wonder 
Woman—whose adventures have been in contin¬ 
uous publication since their inception. Like 
Hamlet and Mickey Mouse, he is a figure of fic¬ 
tional immortality, a giant we have come to know 
best as a friend. — STERANKO 

JIM STERANKO is a writer/designer/historian of 
contemporary popular culture. As a comics writer 
and artist whose most noted works include Nick 
Fury—Agent of S.H.I.E.LD., Captain America, 
and Superman, as well as the Outland film adap¬ 
tation and the graphic novel Chandler, he has 
exhibited his work around the world, including in 
the Louvre. A prolific illustrator in the fantasy and 
adventure genres, he has painted a profusion of 
movie posters, record albums, and book covers 
(including 30 Shodow paperbacks), in addition to 
working with Steven Spielberg as production artist 
on Raiders of the Lost Ark. His two volumes of 
The History of Comics have sold over 100,000 
copies. He is currently the editor and publisher of 
PREVUE Magazine 
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ft* 



Clockv^e-from tod let 
- inside ,frc '' 

inside^ 

and back povers/yto 

SUPERMAN #1; 
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J HEN THE VESSEL R EACH ED OUR PLANET 
f TWE CHILD WAS POUND BY AN ELDERLY 
COUPLE, THE KENTS . 


The infant was turned over to an 

ORPHAN ASYLUM, WHERE |T ASTOUNDED THE 
ATTENDANTS WITH ITS 
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As THE LAD GREW OLDER, 
WE LEARNED TO HIS DELI6HT 
THAT HE COULD HURDLE 
SKYSCRAPERS . * . 


. . . and nothing less 
than a bursting smell could 
penetrate his skin ! 


, . RUN EASTER THAN A 
STREAMLINE TRAIN — 


RAISE TREMENDOUS 


weights 


WHAT TH* — ? 

THIS IS THE SIXTH 

hypodermic NEEDLE 
|VE BROKEN ON _ 
YOUR SKIN , 1 JT[ 


TRY AGAIN, 
DOC* 


THE PASSING AWAY OF HIS FOSTER- 
PARENTS GREATLY GRIEVED CLARK 

Kent, but it strengthened a 

DETERMINATION THAT HAD BEEN 
GROWING IN HIS MIND. 


wLARK 
DECIDED 
HE MUST 
TURN 
HIS TITANIC 
STRENGTH 
INTO 

CHANNELS 

THAT 

WOULD 

BENEFIT 

MANKIND 


And so 

WAS 

CREATED 


Champion OF THE OPPRESSED, 

The PHYSICAL MARVEL WHO HAD SWORN 
TO DEVOTE HIS EXISTENCE TO HELPING 
THOSE IN NEED f 


t r u u u i 

L 0 U U C 


LEAP AN ei6(-(TH OF A 

MILE . . . 
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©UTEfi WAITING-ROOM OP THE 
QA/LV staq . . . 





|N AN AlUX CLARK removed 
HIS STREET-CLOTHES,REVEAlr 
ING HIMSELF CLAOINTHE 
SUPfRMAH COSTUME .. . 
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Just as the lynching is 

ABOUT TO BEGIN . . . DOWN 

hurtles a fantastic figure 


the crowd i* astounded to find 
itself swept back bv the lone 
FIGURE . . . 


THIS PRISONER'S 
FATE WILL BE 
DECIPED IN A 
COURT OF 
JUSTICE.-RETURN 
TO YOUR HOMES * , 


i DON'T KNOW 
HOW you Dio IT 
BUT YOU'VE MY 
THANKS » WMo 
ARE YOU ? ^ 


YA SAVED MY LIFE . . . 
AN' l'M NOT FOR6ETTIN' 
IT. I'll LET yA in on 
A RED-HOT STORY I _ A 
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^TER — 
WHEN SHE 
ENTERS 
HER 

DRESSING- 
ROOM . . . 


$ 




I THOUGHT YOU 
MIGHT BE INTERESTED 
IN LEARNING I KNOW 
THAT YOU KILLED 
JACK KENNEDY I 


r WHAT KIND 
OF NUT ARE YOU, 
ANYWAY? — 
GET OUT OF HERE 
BEFORE I CALL 

the manager/ 


V 
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vou'wt wasting^M 

YOUR TIME! I'M 
ONLY interested/ 

IN SEEING THAT /YOU LL REGRET 
you GET what's/ butting INTO 
COMING TO THIS t 

you / J V 


yes, i killed Jack kenneo^ 

. . AND HE DESERVED IT I 
BUT YOU'LL NEVER TELL* 
ANYONE! YOo'ftE WOT 
<50/A/6 TO LEAVE TH/S 
HO 0*1 AL/VE / 


S/MS TOLD ME 
EVERYTHING— 
hcw you Shot j 
JACK. THEN 

FRAMED EVELYN/)^S > V^ TrR ^ C T 
J/ME / COULDN'T 
* N T-[ WE TALK 

sf]\ Vthis OVER J j 


®ut darts SUPERMAN'S hand at 

TERRIFIC SPEED. . .CRUSHES THE 
AUTOMATIC'S BARREL OUT OF SHAPE. 


ARE >t)U READY TO \ 
Sign aconfession? W 

OR Shall I GIVE YOU I 
A TASTE OF HOW V 

That Gun felt c - _ 

WHEN l APPLIED ^ 

THE PRESSURE.?/ YOU — 

-- J YOU'RE 

\ 1 HURTING 

V ME / 


you Should 
have thought 

OF THAT 
BEFORE YOU 
TOOK A HUMAN 
V LIFE / 


yOU LITTLE 

VIXEN l 


THE GOVERNOR WILL 
BE INTERESTED IN 
HEARING WHAT ( 
, YOU'VE GOT TOSAV.' J 


WE HAVEN T 
Much Time / 
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A TIP6L6SS F^feURE RACES rMRu 
TVlC RIGHT • . seconds count. . 
tXLAy MEANS FORFEIT OF AN IN NO - 
CENT LIFE 




WHAT DO you 
mean gy khock 
IRG TRJS hour 


of TWE WIGRT< 



SEE HIM IN 
THE MOANING! 
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yes, THIS IS the 
governor's Sleep¬ 
ing room.-don't 

THINK you'RE GOING 
TO GET AWAy WITH 
THIS OUTRAGE I s' 
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po n't you Realize ? 
i’ve proop she's 
innocent and 
you ALONE CAN 

SAVE HER / L 


THE BULLET RICOCHETS OP p 
SUPERMANS TOUGH SKIN / 


RURRV / — 

CONNECT ME WITH 

the Penitentiary. 




r yes --- but he«ks 
A note he LSF^ Sir. 
-" you'u. FINp THE 

real murderess 

0OUNO AND OELIVER. 
ED ON THE LAWN 

kQp youR estate : 



next morning, as ken r leave: 

NEW5PAPCR UPON WHICH HE 
AS A REPORTER . * , 


have you heard 

THE CURRY G IRL 
IS INNOCENT I . 
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HUftRy, KENT--1 

A PwOnEO Tip.. 
WiFE-BEATinG AT 
ill COURT AVE f 


REPORrS WAVE BEEN STREAM¬ 
ING IN THAT A FELLOW WITH 

Gigantic strength named 

SUPEQMAM ACTUALLy EXISTS . 
iM making it your sTEADy 
assignment to cover these 
REPORTS. THINK YOU CAN 
-- HANDLE IT, KENT ? , -^ 


LISTEN, CHIEF, IF / CAN T 
FIND OUT ANyTHlNG ABOUT 
TW/S SUPER MAM, 

MO ONE CAN / 


i'm On 

My WAY 
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W rf~H A SHARP 5 MAP THE BLAOE 
BREAKS UPON SUPERMANS To UEN SHIM t 


f 


AND A/OW VOURE 
GOING TO GET A 
LESSON you'll 
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BUTCH FORCES. COlS'S TAXI 
INTO A DITCH / 


PULL OVER. 



(JET IN THAT 
CAR ANP 


SMUT UP / 



well maybp 


you TWO MAY 
MEET AGAIN. m 


WHAT BURNS ME UP 
IS THAT | LET HER 
YEllOW 00V FRIEND 
■ OFF SO EASY I 


f THEN I 

hope it'll 
BE SOON / 
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SUPFBMAN 

OVER¬ 

TAKES 

butch 

IN ONE 
SPRIN&. 


ANP THE CAR, ITSFLP SMASHED TO BITS 
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lo>s treats clarw colder 

THAN EVER 


-DEPWIPKIS HER UPON 

ITS Our5klRTS _ 


BUT I TELL YOU 
SAW SUPEPMAM 
LAST NIGHT I _ 


ID ADVISE YOU 
HOT TO PRINT 
THIS LITTLE 
^ EPISODE. M 


IM SORPy ABOUT 

LAST NIGHT- 

PLEASE DON'T BE 
ANGRy WITH HE. 


ARE you SURE 
IT WASN'T PINK 
ELEPHANTS 

^ you saw ? 



.ARK RECIEVES AN ASSIGNMENT 

KENt THE FRONT PAGE IS GETTING 
SO DULL I'VE EVEN GOT TO HEADLINE 
CARD- GAMES- -TWERES A WAR GOING 

ON IN A SMALL SOUTH AMERICAN RE¬ 
PUBLIC, san monte; AND TO STIR UP 

NEW.S I'M SENDING VHLi Dr>\WN THPOP 
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AT THE MORGUE OF A LOCAL 
fc Kje>M3PAPRR. . . * . 

why. That's 

alEX GRECft,THE 
SLICKEST LOBBYIST 
IN WASHINGTON. 
NO ONE KNOWS 

what interests 

BACK HIM, 
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Having UECUREP 
THE information 

HE PESiRES 

SUPERMAN 

takes* Abrupt 

lc AVE OF 6REER 
SPRINGS TD THE' 
TOP OF THE 
WASHINGTON 
MONUMiNT, 
GETS HIS BEAR 
W6S, THEM BBC5INS 
HIS PASH TOWARD 
NORV&LL^ 
RE5IPENCE. 


MEANWHILE 


SAY { WASNT THAT 

FUN f-LET ft DO 

IT AGAIN ' ^ 


/VO .' 4 TALK / - - 

THE MAN BEHIND THE 

threatening war IS 
Emil norvell, the mun¬ 
itions magnate. You'll 

FIND HIM AT HIS Lfi*- 
IN 6 TON PARK ESTATE/ 
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FIVE MINUTES ELAPSE - — THEN 
• . . SUPBRMAH *rEPi TWftu r«P ' 
WINDOW OF eMIL NORVEU_S STUDY 
AND CALMLY CONpfcOHTS MlM . * „ 


whether you 
like ir or Ncrr, 

NORv/Eii you're 

zoning wrrw 

N 




AS ME SPEAKS, THE MUNI 
riCJNS MANUFACTURER SUR¬ 
REPTITIOUSLY REACHES BE 
HIND HIM TO PRESS A 
BUTTON ON HJSDESK, 


WWAT ARE 

BEH(MD L yoij G > /Bo4* ISHr 

-«|/ r Ti ^ofirr; 




Dnstantlv 

sfv*rai_ 

panels 

ABOUT THE 

Room Slide 

A 31 D£ AND 
OUT 8TEP 
A number 
of armed 
GUARDS/ 

Next 

MOMENT 
SUM#AAfA/V 
IB THE 

center 

OF A 

deafening 

MACHINE-GUN 

«ARRA6C / 


you SBB HOW EFFORT- 

tSL s iL ) L , ,£ RUS H this 

»AR O^ IRON in MV 
MANO F-THAT fltAF* 

Sr u b?,i usr ** casil> 
&E yoUR HECK' . 

NOW/ FOR THE LAST 
Timef APf you 
COAfWS WtTUMB 


UMHARMPD BY THE MAIN OF MACHINE* 
SUN BULLETS, SUf>B*MAN STREAKS 

toward his would-be murderers' / 
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• « . A g*oup of sullen*Paced toughs 
V*MO POSSOLy INTEND ro enlist with 
one OF the armies as paio 

MERCiNARIf c . . , 


t£~ 


|l Eirr oxy 

an odd 

VARIETY op 

Passengers 
bqrrd twb 
san mon re' 
aouMD 
3 TFAMCR 

QAfl&NTA.. • 
CLARK KENT 
AND LOIS 
LANE . % % 


OUR EDITOR DECIDED 
TO WAVE ME ACCOMPANY 
VOU TO TWE WAR-ZONE 
AND SEND BACK DES¬ 
PATCHES colored with 

MV D/^TINCV! V/r= 


. . . LOLA CORTEZ, WOMAN OF 
MYSTERY. AN EXOTIC BEAUTY 
WHO FAIRLY RADIATES PAN6ER 
AND INTRI6UE .... 



. . AMP EMIL MCRVELL, WHO 
HURRIES PASTY-FACED UP THE 
6 ANS-PLAMK AND OUlCKLy 
CONFINES HIMSELF to HIS 
CABIN. 



HALF AN HOUR LATER THE 9**0NT* 

hoists /rs anchor and slips our 

TO SEA PESTIMEO for owe OF THE 
STRANGEST VOYAGES Twe WORLD 

has ever, known . 




A MOMENT AFTER SUPERMAN 
PCPARTS .... 
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. . But 
IM5TEAP 
OF CLIMBING 
aboarp 
MS CONTINUES 
ON WAR p 
UNTIL 

The 

baronta 

is OLJT- 
OlSTANCSP 
FAR 

BEHIND / 




FVeWINS, A TEW MiNUTBS AFTER 
THi STfAMFR LANDS . NORVELl IS 

ATTACKED ay M/S double-crossed 
nenchmcn. 
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ZU*»£*M*N SUBJECTS THE Tou<3WS TO THE 
SEVEREST THRASHING OP THEIR LIVES ! 







































































32 SUPERMAN ARCHIVES 




WHAT | CAN’T UNDERSTAND 
ts WHV you MANUFACTURE 
MUNITIONS WHEN IT MEANS 
THAT THOUSANDS WILL i 
OIE MORRlSLy. 4 


MEN ARE 
CHEAP -- 
MUNITIONS. 



AT THAT INSTANT - A SHELL 

WHINES OVERHEAP. . . THEN BURSTS ! 
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SHORTLY LATER, THE COMPANY P/7C.WES 
CAMP % % • % RETIRES * , * 


ENTRIES 

ARE 


puzzled 
ev a 
Park 
shadow. . 


±L 
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juOQEMLV RAN*CKY, LOLA 
DARTS INTO AN ELEVATOR . 


AT that instant, armv 

OFFICERS ENTERS THE 

hcttcl- 


MEANWHILE, LOIS LANE AMD 
LOLA CORTEZ HAVE REGISTERED 
AT THE SAME HOTEL. 


I M A REPORTER 

POWN here on 

A NEWS ASSIGN* 
MftNT, AND ^ 

you ? ,—^ 


WMATS THE 
TROUBLE ? 


V A WEALTHY 
TRAVELER . 


I told you that 
you WERE WASTING 
TIME SEARCHING 
My ROOM I 


AN IMPORTANT 
DOCUMENT HAS 
BEEN STOi-En • 
MAy W€ S EARCH / 
THE GUESTS' / 

Rooms => y—4 


SoRRy, 
MADAM t 


SORRy. WE MUST 
PLACE YOU UNDER 
M/L/TAR/ arrest/ 


BUT I KNOW 
NCn-HlN<h OF 
TH/S / 


rr IS THE JUD6E- 
MENT OP THIS COURT 
THAT you ^HALL 
_ BE EXECUTED 
' AT DAWN POR 
l ESPIONAGE/ 


Bur fM 
INNOCENT' 


Pt ANTED 
DOCUMENT 
IS DISCOVERED 


LOIS' 

room ; 
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KENT, IN MIS DISGUISE AS A 
SOLDIER OVERHEARS AN 
ASTOUNDING B'T OF INFORMATION 




ALMOST RASTER THAN THE 
EVE CAN FOLLOW. A FANTASTIC 
FIGURE STREAKS PAST MILE 
AFTER MILE • 
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U PER MAN 
LEAPS 
TO THE 
ATTACK f 
FOR THE 


FIRST TIME 
IKI ALL 

history, 

A MAN 

wattles 

AN 

airplane 
single- 
handed / 





the plane zooms TOWARD SUPER¬ 
MAN S R6URE, GUNS BLAZING / 





PROPSLLfR S’HATTEfKEP 
UPON SUPERMAN S SKIN 
THE AIRP1>VNE PALLS TO ' 
ITS DOO M ' 
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— 

0UT NEXT INSTANT- 


o. rs. , 


BUI YQUVE 


G»or tq quit 
MANUFACTURING 
\ MUNITIONS ' 


LET MB RETURN 

TO TW£ U»S ,— 

•Ve soow n to 
WATG war — / 


HORVBLL HURRAS ABOARD TUB 
&A&.ONTA FOR THB RBTUKN 
T RJR . , . 


that about clears UR 
TMINSS.' NOW JUSr ONE 
MORE MANEUVER AND 
M/ MISSION HERE WHL 
BE FINISHED/ 




Shortly LATfkR, rUPERMAAJ 
fMERSEi FROM a TENT WITH 
The Afi>Mv'S COM MAN PER UNDER 
HrS ARM . 


LATER. ME ALSO KIDNAPS THE 
HEAD OF THE OPPOSING ARMy. 


92 - 
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GENTLEMEN/ ITS O&VIOUS 
YOuVE SEEN PKSMTING ONLY 
to PROMOTE THE SALE OF 
munitions ' — WHy Nor 

SHAKE HANDS AN/P 
MAKE UR ? 


AMP SO, OUfc TO THE CON¬ 
CILIATORY EPPORP5 OF 
'SUPERMAN, THE WAR. IS 
MALTCP. 


WHEN KENT REPORTS fiACK 
TO HIS E&irOF*. • * 


SINCE YOU'VE SEEN 
<aONG, THERE'S ffEEN 
N° SUPERMAN 


sonehowT^ 

CHIEF, I'VE A H 
HUNCH HE'LL 
MAKE HIS 
appearance 
asain— SOOA// 



ATTENTION ALL AMERICAN VOUTH! 



SUPERMAN now appears on the comic page of many news¬ 
papers! 

If you would like to see him in your local newspaper, fill in 
this coupon and mail it immediately to: SUPERMAN, c/o 
Action Comics, 480 Lexington Ave M New York City, and we 
will try to get your paper to run it as a daily strip. 

Your Name ..... 

St reef Address ■•••»• ••!>•••«••••■•••••••••••••••••• ••••••••• •»••«•••••••« ••••••••*«*••••►*»• 

City bt State ... 

Name of Your Local Daily Newspaper 
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NLY SUPERMAN IN EVERY ISSUE OF ACTION 


DON'T FORGET TO ENCLOSE TEN CENTS (10c) 
IN COINS OR STAMPS FOR MAILING COST! 
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SCIENTIFIC EXPLANATION OF 

AMAZING 

STRENGTH—/ 


SUPERMAN came TO EARTH 

wMt&7 H .f..5it NET wypioM 

EVOllcn"^tf ,TANTS WA 0 

O^vefSc A £T ER MlLL| ONS 

OF YEARS, TO PHYSICAL 

PERFECTION / 


tUo. 

gSf 

— 


jjxi 


I eartm | 


©HE SMALLER SIZE OF 

our Planet, with its 

ltlrfg E flrf«1rr Vl .TX PULL ' ASS| STs- 
in tvuTdcb&S^tremendous muscles 

TeItc Oc° <Tor CE 0F M l«ACULOUS 
FEATS OF STRENGTH / 


fivEN 


UPON OUR WORLD 


UHE LOWLY ANT 
CAN SUPPORT 
WEIGHTS 
HUNDREDS OP 
TIMES iTS Own 


The grasshopper 

LEAPS WHAT TO MAN 
WOULD BE THE SPACE 
OP SEVERAL CITV BLOCKS! 


It IS NOT TOO 

par-fetched 

to PREDICT 
THAT SOME DAY 
OUR VERY 
OWN PLANET 
MAY BE 
PEOPLED 
ENTIRELY BY 
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SHORTLY LATER A SrREAKIN(b HGuRF 
5PBEDS 70WAW5 BlAKELYTOWN AT" A 
TERRiFlC PACE. THAT NOT EVEN THE WSTBST 
ALTTO OR AIRPLANE COULD DUPLICATE ' 




















































44 SUPERMAN ARCHIVES 


POWM plunges super mam 
!* * FALl ~ WHICH WOULD 
HAVE meant DEATH For 
AN ORDINARY man / ^ 


AS SURERMA V STRIKES 
the sottom of the shaft 
HE DETECTS - 


H*S PHYSICAL STRUCTURE 
UNAFFECTED By THE <5a«5/ 

Sup&rma ry continues 
along the mine's bottom- 
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0 O N 

ROUNPIM6 
A CURVE 
IN THE 
TUNNEL, 
SUPERMAN 
comes UPON 
THE great 
WALL OF CjOAL. 

which 

separates HIM 

PROM THE 

entrarpeo 

miner 




But when superman 
Reaches The tLEV/ATOR 

LIFT. 
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WgXr DAY - - . STANK LAW 
kober, ma/med miner . 

RECIEVES A VIS/TOR 


MONTHS AGO WE KNOW 

mine is unsafe - -but 
when we te ll. Bosses 
foremen they say * 

“ Kio -L'NE JOB, 'STANISLAW 3 
^urr / »i 
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VJS CAUGHT TH 1 ± > 
BOHUHK ~ - PROBABW 

a ^neak- thief, 

WINDOW PEEPING I 
SHALL WE TAKE '/M 
TO STATION AMP . 


ALL I ASK IS A FEW 
MINUTES ALONE WITH 
THIS WINDOW-PEEPER 

in the Back-room at 

HEADOUA RTE — AND 

You'll have: a full 


WHATS THE 
meaning of 
this inter¬ 
ruption 7 


LONFESSION 


MR 


oLAKELy 


WHAT HAVE 
YOU TO SAY 
FDR YOURSELF? 


BEAUTIFUL LAPfES- 
MuCh Music - - 
RICH PARTV -- 
READ or THESE 

I thin 6 s- - tonight 

; WANT SEE THEM 
WITH OWN EYES-- 
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™ WE RJGKn FOLK'S, you 

WUn A w^ IAL ' C *-'MB^G MINER 
Tf.*i C ^ NARROW1 - y MISSED HAVING 
riu«°u^ KMOCKED OPP ®E“ 

CAUSf WE ATTPMDrcn -rr» 




ON THE left, my dull-witted 
friend, YOU SEE A M OB OF 
pampered NINCOMPOOPS 

WHOSE SOLF ACTIVfTV IN 
LIFE |S SEARCHING FOR 
NEVA/ WAys TO ESCAPE 
BOREDOM ' 
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THE merrymakers crowd 
onto the shaft platform 

AMIO SHRILL LAUOHte^ 


to heck w»tm 
TW SANDWICHES' 
WHO BROU 6 HT ' 
A FLASK > 


Be TTER HOLO TIGHT 
TO that RAIL ' ON SEC 

thought; why hot 
ON to me A WKAr 
K 4 S 7 Wf RA/L ( SOr , 

/ HAVEN Y GOT? 


WHILE THE OTHERS WALK 

Further into the Mine . 


ALL OUT' END OF 
THE LINE/— WELL, 

FOLKS, | promised 

YOU A NEW THRILL 
WHAT DO >OLj _ 

think of ir > ri 


r U6M 

' WHAT A 

HORRID - 

LOOKING 

PLACE/ 


don't tell 
Me PEOPLE 

actually 

WORK DOWN 
. HERE/ ^ 


’ i— I Don't ^ 

LIKE THtS -- 
THIS FILTHy 
Mine ' we 
L s^ouLON'r 
\have cShe ' 


and ATTACKS the wooden tunnel -SUPPORTS 


surer man pkops back 


NOW TO PUT A 

tJf? 7 ? LV ^NcEfvep 

PLAN INTO ACT/OM / 
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A MOMENT LATER - - THE 
TUNNEL IS SHAKEN By A 

Rumbling roar » 


Surer mam rejoins the 
SLUMMING RARTy/ 


WHERE IN 
BLAZES CXI? 

YOU DISAPPEAR? 


ALL T HE 

Time ' 
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IVE HALF A M/ND 
TO LET HIM 
LOOSE / 


you !— this 

WAS YOOR 
CLEVER IDEA' 





WHEW/ 

FOR. A MOMENT 
I THOU6HT 
WE WERE 


THANK 
600DNES5 
FOR THE 

SAFETY 

devices . 
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^nee DEEP IN STAGNANT 
WATER, STRUGGLING 
WITH UNWfELpy 

tools, slipp/ng, 
EREOUENTLV palling 
THE ENTRAPPED 
PLEASURE - SEEKERS 

seek desperately, 

but vA INLY, To 
Sattdown the 
huge barrier of 

COAL / 





I 


ventually 

tired 

Beyond 


ENDURANCE, 
The mime's 
PRISONE r 5 

c oclap.se 
l/mpl y / 
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KENT AGAIN 


you CAN ANNOUNCE THAT 
HENCEFORTH My MINE WILL 
BETHE SAFEST in TH6 
COUNTRy, AND MV WORKERS, 
THE BEST TFEATEP. My / 
EXPERIENCE IN THE MINE 
BROUGHT" THEIR PROBLEMS 1 
H-OSER TO Nfy UNP£R_- i 

STANDING ' y—^ 



KjfcaSQg/ 


Have you sent in your applied - 
tion blank for Membership in The 
SUPERMEN OF AMERICA? 

1/ not, turn back to the center 
spread of this book, fill it in and 
mail immediately so that you can 
become one of the Charter 
Members! 
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MJKC/ — A MAN 
RAC/N6 US—RUNNING 
. FASTER THAN TH' _ 
TRAIN— I S>AW IT T 
t WITH My OWN EVE5/ 


PRINKIN 

asain, eh ? 
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WE CAN TALK MERE, 
WITHOUT BBN6 

over h ear p 



IF i DON'T WIN TmiS GAME AGAINST 
CORDELL UNIVERSITY, IT MEANS I 
LOSE MY POSITION AS COACH AT 
DALE - I'M DETERMINED TO WIN 
AT ANY COST ? 


WANT YOU TD’OET* STEVENS, 

Burns and lewiston, our foe's’ 
best players. Right at — 



AFTER THE THREE DE- 
PART. _ 

HM-M ! A CROOkBO 
COACH HIRING PROFESS¬ 
IONAL THUGS TO PLAY 
Football! — Sounds 
like JUST THE SORT OF 
SET-UP I LIKE TO TEAR 
DOWN L 


NEXT DAY - CLARK KENT, NEWSPAPER REPORT¬ 
ER , EXAMINES PHOTO-CLIPPINGS OP CORDELL'S 
FOOTBALL MATERIAL 


HERE'S A YOUTH NAMED TOMMY BURKE 

whose general build t resemble 

TOMMY IT'LL BE 




WITHIN THE PRIVACY OF HlS 
APARTMENT, CLARK DONS 
SOME MAKE-UP GREASE-PAINT.. 

SPLENDID i NOW HlS OWN MOTHER 
WOULDN'T KNOW US 
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G-600P LORD 

- You'Re me 


wrong — I've already got 

l ONE. WALLACE DODD / THE 
TENNIS CHAMPION - wtS 
V A REAL ATHLETE ' 


that evening, tommy burke Re - 
ceives an ultimatum from his g/Rl 
FRIEND , MARY. 


you MEAN — YOU don't WANT TO 60 
TO TH‘ MOVIES WITH ME ? 


I'M ASHAMED OF YOU / TOMMY 
BURKE .' YOU TOLD ME YOU'D 
BE A POCTBAll HERO, BUT /n 
The SIX OP SEVEN YEARS YOU'VE 
BEEN A SUBSTITUTE , YOU'VE 
NEVER GOTTEN INTO EVEN ONE 
GAME 1 


I S'POSE YOU'LL BE LOOKIN' DOR 
A NEW BOV-PPIENO NOW. 




LATER-AS BURKE DESPONDENTLY WALKS 
HOMEWARD, HE IS totally UNAWARE 
THAT HE'S BEING TRAILED ! 


I'LL SHOW HER \ - I'LL MAKE THE TEAM! 
ILL BE FAMOUS/ AN' THEN, \ WON'T 
EVEN LOOK AT HER ! 


DON'T MOV* / 
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DISGUISED AS BURKE , SUPERMAN 
REPORTS TO THE LOCKER-ROOM 
OP CORDeLL UNIVERSITY, PREPAR¬ 
ATORY TO FOOTBALL PRACTICE. 




I DON'T KNOW IN WHICH LPCKFR BURKE 
KEEPS HIS STUFF - I'LL JUST CHOOSE 
ONE AT RANDOM .. . THIS ONE WILL 


'WELL, WELL ! IF IT AlNT TOMMY BURKE 
CHAMPION BEN^H-WARMER OF THE 
s. CENTURY | _ 


HELLO , BOVS 


GET INTO YOUR UNIFORM, BURKE — 
WE WANTA SEE WHAT A REAL FOOT - 

— __ ball Player looks 

^ like ! / 
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CORDELL'S COACH OLIVER STAN¬ 
LEY, RUSHES INTO THE LOCKER- 
Room 


WHY all THE 
NOISE ? WHAT'S 
60ING ON 

HERE ? 



MARTIN -- unconscious!-WMO^I 

P Ip THIS 7 J 

'—r 



/SO YOU'VE TURNED 
TROUBLE-MAKER EH 
l BURKF ? . 


I-I'M AFRAID I DID. 6lR ! 


WELL, TAKE OFF THAT UN l- 
FORM AND CLEAR OUTA 
HERE ! - YOU'RE THROUGH 
HERE ! - 0EAT IT ! — 


THE FOOTBALL PLANERS CHARGE ONTO 
THE FIELD AND COMMENCE A PRACTICE 
GAME . 



60SH,COACH ! THINGS 

PONT SEEM THE SAME 
Without 
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Within the lOCkER-ROOM. 

Fine progress , i must SAY ! 
FIRST I GET IN A FIGHT, THEN 
GET KICKED OFF THE BENCH ! - 
WHAT A DIRTY TRICK TO PULL 
BURKE ' 


ON 






starting from a goal post. Superman leisurely trots 

FORWARD, AS EVERY PLAYER ON THE FIELD CONVERGES 
UPON him' ! 
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THERE'S YOUR ACRO BAT 
HE'S HALF WAV , ^ 

DOWN THE FIELD ! / 

I BELIEVE HE’S GO- 
IN<3 TO MAKE IT* /,** 


THE ENTIRE REMAINING TEAM 

Piles onto sl/r&ra\an ' 


STEVENS , 
Burns and 
LEWIS TON I 


Superman leaps to the shoulder 

OF ONE OF THE THREE ONCOMING 
PLAYERS / AND SPRING^ OVER THE 
OTHER TWO 


BUT THE COACH IS FOOLED - 
FOR SUPERMAN CONTIN¬ 
UES TO DASH DOWN THE 
FIELD, WITH THE ENTIRE 
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THIS THE SPORTS EDITOR OF THE. 
'NEWS'*?-- LISTEN 1 I'VE A PLAh 
ER NAMED TOMMY BURKE WHO'S 
A MARVEL, A SENSATION ! WHAT 
DO YOU THINK OF THAT 1 


JUST BEFORE SUPERMAN REACHES THE GOAL-POST, WE SHAKES OPF THE PL AV¬ 
ERS-THEN CROSSES THE LINE . 


AND TO THINK I LET THIS GUV SIT ON 
THE BENCH FOR SIX ENTIRE SEASONS ! 

BUT HE CAN BE IN OUR Tast^ 

GAME -- THE ONE AGAINST 
DALE WHICH WILL DECIDE THE 
CHAMPIONSHIP } 


BURKE, HAVE YOU SEEN HOLDING OUT 
ON ME __' 


WNAT ^COKE OVER gURKH? 
--,reery' vvhatta run ,n 



BURKE *-DON'T MAKE ME 

LAUGH ! —IT'S NOSECRET HE'S 
THE JOKE OF THE COROEuSTEAM 
-WHAT IS THIS ? A GAG ? ^ 



AT PALE UNIVERSITY ~ 



TH/s article Plays up burke as a 
clown, but just the same,i think it 

would Be A GOOD IDEA |F CORDELL S 

4TAO T7I AVCD Oi^ADDCAPFD . 
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PUBM6 THE FOLLOWING DAYS, THE CORDELL 
TEAM PRACTICES steadily For the big 
6AME. 



I STILL DON'T GET IT 1 
-HOW IK THE WORLD CAM 
A PLAYER BECOME SO 
GOOD OVERNIGHT 7 


IF YOU KNEW,YOU'D 
BE THE GREATEST 
lcoach /n the world J 



TOMORROWS THE GAME W/TH DAlE i NOW REMEMBER -- 

early to BEP/ nosmokinc,, no drinking ! -Pleasant 
^ dream5 i 



THAT EVENING - - 


BURKE IS ASLEEP IN THAT A" 
PARTMENT, - YOU KNOW WHAT 



WHEN THE kidnappers drive off, 
Superman races in pursuit, 

EASILY KEEPING TftEIR AuTO IN 
SIGHT ! 



BURKE IS BROUGHT INTO A DESERTED 
HOUSE [ 



WHERE you won't be 
*BLE TO GET into ^0 

TOMORROW'S (SAM E . /S 


BUT YOU PON T WANT 
ME - I'M JUST A' SUB¬ 
STITUTE AND 
"f\ BESIDES- / 



ARE YOU ^ 

Tommy burke? 


YES, BUT it 16/v^tme 
> WHO - - 


r THATS ALL WE 
iWAHTA KNOW 
\THIS GAG'LL 

l Quiet you , 
doivn . J 
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wwgn Superman ai*> «aniv\ll 

ARE ALONE. 


LATER - IN THE DAlE LOCKER- 

ROOM. 


» KNOW/ ALL THE DlRTV WORK 

you've been Pulling ' ip you 

DON’T KICK THOSE Thu6S OFF 
THE DALE TEAM, AND RESiGN 

your position as coach . i'lle* 

POSE VOu AFTER THE GAME. 1 


^ ^YOU FUMBUN6 IOIOT5 / - BURKE ES- 

CAPEp • NOW HE'S GOING TO EXPOSE 
US ALL AT THE GAME'S CONCLUSION.' 


SPECTATORS CHEER AS OPPOSIN6 
TEAMS DASH Qn TO THE PElD . 


Superman, who has seen 
OBSERVING the SCENE "^Ru 
A WINDOW, GRinS. 


' FINE f TMEV V£ TAKEN HIM ’ 
OFF MY HANDS - AND THEY 
MEAN HM NO PHYSICAL 
HARM / 


NEXT MORNING , HUGE THRONGS 
crowd into the stadium , 
little realizing they ARE ABOUT 
TO WITNESS THE MOST AMAZING 
FOOTBAluGamE OF All time. 


coach Randall dropping in on coach 
STANLEY TO GLOAT OVER BuRK&S DIS¬ 
APPEARANCE RECEIVES an UNEXPECT¬ 
ED SuRPRiSE ! 


BURKE ! - BUT 
l THOUGHT - I - 


Randall, meet the Bov 
whO'S going to TakE 
the Game away from 
you -- tommy Burke. 



The 

starting Gun barks, 
- PALE KICKS OFF 

- Superman re¬ 

ceives and is off 

LIKE A SHOT I 


BACK IN THE DESERTED HOUSE , BuRKE HAS 
STRUGGLED FREE OF HlS BONDS/ HE 
DARTS INTO the street ! 


TAXI 

FIELD 


1 to the football. 
1 and Step on it 
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down the field stpeaks Superman - - bowling oppo- 

SIT ION ASIDE LIKE NINE-PINS -- and SCORES A TOUCHDOWN! 
THE CROWD GOES WILD 




Superman accepts twe next kick-off 

AND PACES FOP ANOTHER TOUCHDOWN .» 

ITS INCREDIBLE ! - I'VE ACTUALLY seen 
JhE Same MAN SCORE TvsO TOUCHDOWNS 
I N THE SPACE OF A FEW SECONDS , 



Bu-r Superman'S team-mates 

ARE FAR FROM DELIGHTED. 


WHEN RAT MARTIN SECURES THE 

next kick-off Superman clears 
the way for him. 


another touchdown 


bah! with his running \ 

INTERFERENCE / A Two YEAR N 

old child could have carried 
the ball over the GOA- ! J 


WHO DOES he think HE IS, THE 
WHOLE TEAM 7 _ _ ^ 


WHEN PO WE DO 

Something 7 


but at that instant he hears his 
EX Gll?L FRIEND'S VOICE. 


REALIZING that he is now 

IDOLIZED BY THE CROWD, TOMMY 
CATCHES THEIR ENTHUSIASM. 


DENIED ADMITTANCE AT THE P.AY 
ERS SATE , THE REAL BURKE 
ENTERS THE BLEACHERS, AND 
WITH ASTONISHMENT VIEWS A 

counterpart of himself on 
THE FIELD SCORING GOAL 
AFTER GOAL / 


r you MAY BE A ^ 

TENNIS CHAMP. 
_ BUT COMPARED To 
'MY TOMMY, YOU'RE 
A LILLY I 


I WISH YOU'D PAY 
MORE ATTENTION TO 
ME . ^ 


COME ON, BURKE ! - 

HIT THAT LINE ! 
TEAR 'EM TO PIECES 


HE CAN'T GET AWAY WITH THIS 

1*1 L. call a cop / 
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AS the second half comn\ehces , the ball 
bounces near burke - hf chases it about 

- AWKIVARDLV - OESPERATELY- 


^IARNlN6*. 

IHEN 1 

ro ReMeMB^ 
■HAT OVERSTRMH 
IS B*NS£RPUS 

&E MODERATE 
IN VO uR . 
EXERTIONS' 


AT the end of the half, Superman meets 
Burke outside the locker - Room. 


Quick ! we’ve 
exchange clc 


WHEN HE FINALLY SNAOS IT, EVERY PLAYER ON 
THE FIELD PILES ONTO HIM. 


LATER- WHEN HE RE6AINS CONSCIOUSNESS. . . 


THE END 

"ACQUIRING SUP£R - STRENGTH" ' 


you MAY FfWO 
LIFTIN6 A MEAVV 
ARM-CHAIR A 
PIFF ICULT TASK . 


HOOVER, IF YOU 
UFT SMALLER. WfJOKTS 
ReoULARLV* . l 


UAU.Y fHcRFASt viS^CiirSSSP * 

TMR W| 16 HT OF FINP LlFTlH© A 

imps* oaycrrs... mere armchair. 

^ NCn ^ 
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JERKY SIEGEL and JOE SHUSTER are also the creators of 
“Slam Bradley” and “Spy” which appear in Detective Comics; 
“Radio Squad” which appears in More Fun Comics; and 
“Federal Men” which appears monthly in Adventure Comics. 


Boys and Girls: Meet the creators of the 
one and only SUPERMAN — America’s 
Greatest Adventure Strip! 


Here is Jerry Siegel at his 
typewriter, thinking up his 
next thrilling adventure of 
SUPERMAN, which will be 
shown in the July issue of 
ACTION COMICS. Jerry is 
24 years of age. a native of 
Cleveland. Ohio. Jerry has 
written many books and 
stories which have appeared 
in a great many magazines, 
but he likes SUPERMAN 
best of all. because he really 
believes in the principles 
which prompt SUPER 
MAN S startling accomplish¬ 
ments in behalf of law and 
justice! 


This is Joe Shuster. Jerry's 
life-long friend and associate, 
from whose versatile pen 
and brush are depicted SU¬ 
PERMAN'S amazing feats. 
Here he is at his drawing 
board, about to start the new 
SUPERMAN episode which 
will be seen in July ACTION 
COMICS! Joe, too. is a na¬ 
tive and resident of Cleve¬ 
land and has contributed to 
many publications. Joe says. 
“1 hope tin- boys and girls 
of America enjoy reading 
SUPERMAN, as much as 
Jerry and I enjoy writing 
and drawing it." 
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S MASHED desks, overturned filing cabinets, strewn 
plaster, gaping holes in the walls, shining steel 
fixtures drooping in sad caricature of their for¬ 
mer modernistic splendor, greeted the startled De¬ 
tective Sergeant’s eyes, as he swung open the office 
door to the firm Harvey Brown, Patent Attorney 
A quivering wreck of a man arose from the floor, 
stridently shrieked, He can’t do this to me! Get 
him! Arrest him!” 

Sergeant Blake surveyed the fellow’s torn cloth¬ 
ing. mussed hair, and blackened eyes, then once 
again speechlessly regarded the carnage in the room. 
• What in blazes has happened here?” he roared, find¬ 
ing his voice at last, “A cyclone?” 

"Cyclone, nothing!” exclaimed the trembling man. 
4 *Worse! I've just had a visit from SUPERMAN'" 
"SUPERMAN!” The word burst from Blake's lips 
with the force of an explosion 
"Yes! He claimed I've stolen my clients’ inven¬ 
tions. After he wrecked the place, he warned me 
that if I didn't go out of business, he’d come back 
and finish the job! I demand . . . " Brown halted 
his tirade. The Detective Sergeant was no longer 
in the room. 

The remaining members of the riot squad were 
taken aback to see their superior officer come hurt¬ 
ling out into the hall at full tilt. 

’•Quick!” shouted Blake. “Seen anyone since I 
charged into the room?” 

“No one,” volunteered a puzzled officer. “That is, 
no one except a guy wearing a strange costume who 
asked what the trouble was, then stepped into the 
elevator.” 

A howl of baffled rage left the Sergeant as he 
sprang to the wall and desperately jabbed the ele¬ 
vator button. "Foolsl” he roared. "That was 
SUPERMAN!” 

Concerted cries left the policemen. “SUPER¬ 
MAN! . . . and he’s in that elevator! . . . What’ll 
we do?” 

Blake seized the hand of one of his men, and 
shoved it against the button. "Keep that pressed 
down for a full three minutes, Mooney—or I’ll have 
your badge.—You others, come with me!” 

Toward the nearby stairway dashed Blake, followed 
by his men. As they clattered down at top speed he 
explained, “Fortunately, the elevator is automatically 
operated by the push-buttons on the various floors. 
As long as Mooney presses the button, SUPERMAN is 
trapped And when the three minutes are up, and 
the Man of Steel gets off at the bottom floor, we'll 
be ready for him!” 

Two minutes later found the policemen ranged 
before the first floor entrance to the elevator, guns 
out, all eyes strained on the Indicator which showed 
that the car was stalled somewhere between the 
second and the first floor. Triumph blazed in Ser¬ 
geant Blake’s eyes Visions of a pat on the back from 
the Commissioner, a promotion in rank, and a boost 
in salary, dangled tantalizingly in his mind 


"Careful, men!” he warned the officers grouped 
about him. "We’ve prayed for this break for months, 
and now that it’s come, we don’t want to muff it. 
He was seen going into that elevator and he’s 
bound to come out of that door any moment!” 

"And that’s what bothers me,” muttered someone. 
"What’ll we do when he does emerge?” 

Said another "Our guns are useless against him!” 

"Nonsense!” retorted Sergeant Blake. "All we’ve 
got to do is keep cool, and we’ve got him!” 

But his glib comeback didn’t satisfy even the De¬ 
tective Sergeant himself. There were some very wild 
tales being circulated about this fellow who called 
himself SUPERMAN. He was said to be a modern 
Robin Hood . . a person who had dedicated his ex¬ 

istence to assisting the weak and oppressed. It was 
whispered that he possessed super-strength, could 
lift tremendous weights, smash steel with his bare 
hands, jump over buildings, and that nothing could 
penetrate his amazingly super-tough skin. But, of 
course, pondered the Sergeant, these were mere 
rumors, fantastic fairy tales. Probably SUPERMAN 
was just an ordinary person whose better than aver¬ 
age strength had been immensely exaggerated With¬ 
out a doubt! 

Nevertheless, the hardboiled cop couldn’t prevent 
an apprehensive shiver from creeping up his spine! 

Suddenly, the arrow on the indicator began to 
move. The three minutes were up! Mooney had re¬ 
leased the button, and the elevator was descending! 

With a clash of metal the door to the elevator 
swung open Fingers tensed on gun-triggers . . . 
Then . . . 

A hesitant, alarmed voice broke the electric silence: 
"My word! Put down those guns!" 

Out of the elevator stepped a slim, nervous figure. 
Meek eyes blinked fearfully behind thick-rimmed 
glasses. No SUPERMAN, this! Rather, a very much 
frightened young man. 

From somewhere behind him, the dumbfounded De¬ 
tective Sergeant heard a smothered titter. His face 
reddened "Where’s SUPERMAN 0 " he shouted at the 
mouse-like young man who stood before him. "What 
in all that’s holy are you doing in that elevator?" 

"I was just—er—descending to the lobby, when 
something apparently went wrong with the mechan¬ 
ism. "I’ll admit I was terrified for a few moments 
but ...” 

"Answer me!” thundered Blake. "Did you see a 
man in a strange uniform in that elevator?” 

No one at all . . . that is. except myself. I’m afraid 
there must be some mistake, Sergeant. I'm Clark 
Kent, reporter on the Daily Star." 

But SUPERMAN was seen to enter the elevator by 
one of my men How do you explain that 0 ” 

Clark shrugged. "It's beyond me." he said. "Pos¬ 
sibly your man was high-strung, or had an over- 
active imagination " 

A loud laugh went up at this. The Detective Ser¬ 
geant whirled to face his men, his features register- 
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ing keen disappointment. "I guess it was Just a false 
alarm, at that! Let’s head back for headquarters, to 
turn in a report.” 

“I say. that’s odd!” interrupted Kent "I was just 
about to go to Police Headquarters myself, in search 
of a story. Do you mind if I accompany you?' 

Later, as they sped through the streets with the 
squad car. Clark learned that people adjoining 
Brown’s office had telephoned for a police car. com¬ 
plaining of a terrific rumpus going on in the Patent 
Attorney’s office . . . and how Blake had expected 
SUPERMAN to emerge from the elevator 
“Very amusing,” chuckled Clark. “It'll make a 
good feature article for the Daily Star” 

"Hold on!” bellowed Blake in protest. “You can’t 
print that. It would make me look like a sap!—Don’t 
print it! And maybe some day I’ll return the favor 1 ” 
The reporter shrugged. “Well, if you feel that 
strongly about it, I’ll forget the yarn . . . tempor¬ 
arily.” 

The conversation was cut short as they parked be¬ 
fore the police station As they emerged from the car, 
an officer rushed up and exclaimed to Blake. “Have 
you heard? Biff’ Dugan has Just been captured!" 

A happy grin quickly chased the glum expression 
from the Detective Sergeant’s face. “Biff” was a long- 
sought murderer who had been eluding the law for 
months. “I knew we’d catch up with that rat,” 
Blake chuckled. 

Swift strides hurried Blake and Kent into the sta¬ 
tion. A few moments later the prisoner, an ugly 
hulking brute who sullenly refused to talk, stood be¬ 
fore them. 

“Thought you could evade the law. dfd you?” de¬ 
manded the Sergeant. “Well, maybe you know bet¬ 
ter now!’ 

Clark tugged at Blake’s sleeve. “Remember. Ser¬ 
geant? You offered to do me a favor. I’d like to 
take you up, now!” 

Suspiciously, Blake inquired “What?” 

“Allow me to interview the prisoner in private” 
“And what,” asked Blake, “is wrong with inter¬ 
viewing him right here in front of me?” 

“You can see he's in no mood to talk. Perhaps if 
I could speak to him alone . . ’ 

“Are you looney? It’s against regulations. It’s .. ” 
Clark smiled tauntingly “If I can’t have this in¬ 
terview. I’ll have to write up a certain other story 
One about a dumb Detective Sergeant who had his 
men surround an elevator in the hope ...” 

“Wait!" cried Blake. "You can have that inter¬ 
view!” He added ominously “But if anything hap¬ 
pens to the prisoner, you’ll be held personally respon¬ 
sible.” 

Shortly later, within an adjoining room. Clark was 
occupied with the task of prying replies from a glum 
prisoner when there came a knocking at the room’s 
door. 

Bart turned from the prisoner. Opened the door 
slightly. 

It was Blake. He demanded: “Is the prisoner still 
there?” 

“Naturally,” replied Clark, exasperated. “See for 
urs . . . ” Abruptly Kent’s words were choked off 
a gasp of astonishment. Alarmed, the Sergeant 
burst into the room In one glance he saw the re¬ 
porter’s hand pointing toward an open window . . . 
and no sight of Dugan anywhere 
“He’s escaped!” exclaimed Clark 
Sergeant Blake roared with rage, seized the frail 
reporter, and shook him angrily “You—!" he chok¬ 
ed. “It’s your fault! This makes you an accessory 
to the fact!” 

The Detective Sergeant will never completely re¬ 
member what happened just then One moment he 
was shaking a fear-struck reporter, and the next in¬ 
stant he was whirling up into the air, as though 
caught in the grip of a hurricane Next Instant, he 
struck the wall, uttered a groan. andJapsed into un¬ 
consciousness. 

Clark Kent looked at the Sergeant’s recumbent 
figure, mutteerd, “Sorry, but I haven’t time to use 


kid gloves,” then, with amazing rapidity he stripped 
off his glasses and outer garments, revealing himself 
clad in a weird close-fitting costume, and flaring 
cape In this apparel, it was apparent that he really 
possessed a fine physique of breathtaking symmetry 
One lithe leap brought him to the window-sill There 
he poised momentarily, while his keen telescopic 
vision surveyed the vicinity. And then, as he sighted 
the figure of “Biff” scrambling into a parked auto, 
he dived out into space. 

Out—out—sped the fantastic figure ... its mighty 
muscles launching it across an incredible distance. 
The auto was a full three hundred yards away, but 
SUPERMAN smashed down into the gravel before it, 
Just as the car’s gears clashed and it leapt ahead. 

Within the car, Dugan snarled. This solitary figure 
which had hurtled down from nowhere ... it alone 
stood between him and escape He pressed the ac¬ 
celerator down to the limit, with the intention of 
smashing into the body, crushing it beneath his 
auto’s wheels. 

He struck the figure with a crash! But then, the 
impossible happened! Instead of being flung be¬ 
neath the wheels, SUPERMAN held his ground . , 
actually kept the roaring machine from moving! 

Astounded by this miracle, “Biff” threw the clutch 
Into reverse, but again he was treated to an exhi¬ 
bition of super-strength. Having seized the front 
bumper, the Man of Steel prevented the automobile 
from backing up! 

A shriek of sheer horror tore from Dugan’s throat. 
Frenziedly, he flung open the door of the automo¬ 
bile. sprang out . . . and looked up to find himself 
faced by SUPERMAN’S grim figure! 

Half mad with fright he leapt at the Man of To¬ 
morrow, seeking to fight his way past. But it was 
like bucking against a stone wail. His fists encount¬ 
ered flesh as hard as metal, fracturing his knuckles! 

Suddenly “Biff” was possessed with but one desire. 
To flee ... to get away from this indestructible 
demon of wrath! He whirled, raced off with ail his 
might, screeching at the top of his lungs. Next in¬ 
stant, arms of steel encircled him from behind, There 
was a pressure at the back of his neck. Then . . . 
unconsciousness. . . 

-•- 



A ERGEANT Blake revived to find Clark Kent kneel- 
W ing beside him He felt his forehead groggily. 
then suddenly remembering what had occurred, seiz¬ 
ed the reporter “You’re under arrest!” he shouted. 

“What for?” inquired Kent. 

“For aiding ’Biff’ Dugan to escape, that’s why! 
And . . . ” 

Clark pointed to a figure huddled on the floor near¬ 
by “Before you say any more, look over there!” 

Blake looked, blinked uncomprehendlngly, then ex¬ 
claimed. “Dugan!—But how . . . ?” 

“All I know,’” replied Clark, “Is that a man wear¬ 
ing a strange costume Jumped to the window-sill, 
tossed ‘Biff’ in, then leapt away.” 

The Detective Sergeant sprang erect “Do you 
realize who that must have been! SUPERMAN!” 

Clark's eyes widened “Gosh! I guess you’re right!” 

“You know,” grudgingly admitted Sergeant Blake, 
“sometimes I think SUPERMAN isn’t such a bad 
guy, at that. But,” he hastily amended, “don’t think 
that doesn’t mean I won’t arrest him the minute I 
get my hands on him!” 

“Let’s hope you get within reaching distance,” said 
Clark Kent. 

Detective Sergeant Blake cast a quick suspicious 
glance at the reporter For a moment he’d fancied 
he had detected a trace of mockery in Kent’s voice. 
But Clark's visage was completely solemn. 

THE END 
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Follow the Adventures of the one 
and only SUPERMAN in every 



LOTS 
OF 

ACTION 

• 

THRILLS 

• 

ADVENTURE 
IN EVERY 
ISSUE OF 
ACTION 
COMICS — 
AMERICA'S 
LEADING 
COMIC 
MAGAZINE! 

• 

Also Featuring 
ZATAR A 
PEP MORGAN 
TEX THOMSON 
and many others! 


BOYS & GIRLS 
THE BACK COVER OF THIS 
SUPERMAN BOOK WAS MADE 
ESPECIALLY FOR FRAMING! BE SURE 
TO CUT OFF ON THE DOTTED LINE! 


COMICS!! 


HERE IS A MINIATURE 
REPRODUCTION 
OF OUR JULY 
ISSUE 


ON SALE 
JUNE 
2nd 
at your 
favorite 
dealer! 
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THE MMI 01 
TOMORROW! 


THE FURTHER BREATH-TAKING 
EXPLOITS OF THAT AMAZING 

CHARACTER - SUPERMAN! 

AMERICA S GREATEST 
ADVENTURE STRIpi 
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WU-WHERE- 
W-WHO—? 


®NE EVENING, WHILE OUT SEARCHING 
FOR SOMEONE IN NEED OF ASSISTANCE, 
SUPERMAN SIGHT’S . . . 


g>OWN STREAK THE TWO FIGURES . . . 
DELIBERATELY, SUPERMAN RECEIVES 
THE BRUNT OF THE SHOCK WHEN THEY 
STRIKE WATER .... 


a 


WHOA l 's that 

THE WAY FOR YOU 
TO BEHAVE TOWARD 
THE MAN WHO 
SAVED YOUR 
LIFE? r —'' 
^ 5 .-- 


I SAVED YOU FROM 
FALLING TO YOUR DEATH 
-- WHAT IS YOUR 
NAME? IVE SEEN YOU 
BEFORE, BUT YOUR 
EXACT IDENTITY HAS 
SLIPPED MY MEMORY! . 


FOOL! 

I WAS COM 

MITTING 

SUICIDE' 


Eater . . .when they reach 
SHORE 


HE S REVIVING ! — 
HIS FACE... IT LOOKS 
FAMILIAR . . .AND YEY 


CAN 


RECALL 


WHO 


HE 
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flN A PURX THE MAN ATTACKS SUPERHAM 


SAX you CERTAINLY 
CAN HANDLE YOUR 
DUKES! —COULD 
to VOU BE . . ? ' ! 


I LL TEACH YOU 
TO interfere IN 
OTHER PEOPLES 
^ LIVES I _ 



I VE GOT IT! — YOU RE 
LARRY TRENT, EX-HEAVY' 
WEIGHT CHAMPION 
\ OF THE WORLD 1 ^ 



(LaRRVS 

STORY 

OF 

HIS 

DOWN¬ 

FALL 


% 



MY CROOKED MANAGER 
WORKED HAND-IN-GLOVE 
WITH RUTHLESS GANGSTERS. ,** 


GET IT f LARRY TRENT 
LOSES THE CHAMPlONSHIf 
AND VOU GET CUT IN ON 
TH' HEAVY 

— BUT IF HE S' DON'T WORRY^ 
Th'BOY REFUSES 
TO TAKE A DIVE 
BUT LEAVE IT 




IVE GONE STEADILY 
DOWN SINCE THEN,UNTIL 
NOW I'M A STUMBLE-BUM, 
FIGHTING FOR*5 A NIGHT 
L • • . WHEN I CAN GET IT. . 

- I WISH YOU HAD 

~ LET ME DfE/ 
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IP I WERE TO RESTORE 
THE TITLE to you, would 
IT BRINS BACK YOUR 
SELF- RESPECT ? 


WOULD IT!! 

-- BUT WHAT 

could you 

POSSIBLY DO ? 





NOW Do YOU BELIEVE 
IVE A CHANCE FOR THE 
HEAVYWEIGHT TITLE 
OF THE WORLD *_, 


OF THE WORLD? 
GOOD LORD! 
-- OF THE , 

UNIVERSE! 



YOU BET! 

BOY! IF I STICK 
WITH YOU, I'M 
REALLY GOING 
PLACES*• 


THEN YOURE 
WILLING TO 
CO-OPERATE 
WITH ME? 
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WERE GOINS PLACES, 
ALL RIGHT, LARRY, BUT 
SHOOTING JUST A LITTLE 
HIGHER THAN YOU 
^ EXPECTED' -- g 


— DON T BE 

alarmed; 


HEY! 

WHAT TH- 


v -■ 4 ^ 


©OWN STREAKS SUPERMAN TOWARD 
THE WINDOW-SILL OF AN APARTMENT HE 
HAS RENTED FOR EMERGENCIES . . . 


WHERE WERE W 
VOU TO HAVE V/ 
FOUGHT NEXT ? H 


THE CRYSTAL 
Club — 
TONIGHT ' 


THIS IS WHERE 
YOU'LL STAY FOR 
THE NEXT 
I SEVERAL C 

\ months! i§ 


SHORTLY AFTER 


GIVE ME SOME 
POINTERS ABOUT 
THE PEOPLE YOU 
\ KNOW' -- 


WRONG! YOU'RE NOT 
LOOKING AT LARRY 
TRENT, EX-CHAMP 
• - • BUT AT LARRY 
TRENT, THE COMING 

CHAMPION OF 
KTHC WORLD! M 


APPLYING MAKE-UR SUPERMAN EXPERTLY 
ALTERS THE APPEARANCE OF HIS FFATURES 
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NOW LISTEN, YOU MUGS, 

I WANT ACTION, SEE ? 
AND PLENTY OF LAUGHS! 
— NOW GET INTO THE RING 
AND WHEN I GIVE THE 
SIGNAL, START 
SOCKIN'! 

X 





REALLY/ 

THIS IS 700 
SIMPLE ' 


&T THE 
SOUND OF 
THE BELL, 
SUPERMAN 
is off like 
A STREAKING 
ARROW' 


(ftsTER THAN 
THE EYE CAN 
FOLLOW, HE 
CLIPS ELEVEN 
EXPOSED 
JAWS I 



f 


/ 




> 

1 WSTax 

A*.: 






41 - 
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(IaTER. . .THE MAN OF STEEL'S APART¬ 
MENT--AS SUPERMAN SPARS 'WITH 
LARRy TRENT. . . 




SOMEHOW, ive a Hunch 
MR KANE IS GOING TO 
CHANGE HIS 
ATTITUDE 1 


J TCH! TCW!- 
you LEFT youR- 
SFLF WIPE OPEN 
THAT TIME, 

. TRENT ! m 
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MATCH HIM AGAINST 

ME* i'm gonna 

v PAY HIM BACK PER 

\ THAT lucky Punch 
+JHX TH' WORST 

J beating of 

( HIS LIFE f md 


tzm 


/^GET oum? 

, here, before 

S I CALL A CO pi 


r WAIT! 

TH' KIDS (SOT 1 
SOMETHING '■ 
.WHY NOT GIVE 
IM A BREAK AN' 
PUT HIM IN TV 
\ RING AGAIN 1 >®s 


AFTER SUPERMAN 


HOW COME 
SLUGGERS - 
FIRST TIME r 
EVER HEARD 

of y ou giving 
anyone a 

BREAK' % 


DEPARTS 


GOOD 6RIEF. TRENT! 
YOU'VE KNOCKED OUT 
,‘StUGG£P" DOLAN, 

> ONE OF TH' TOUGH 
EST FIGHTERS 
IN TH' GAME! 


FOR A TOUGH 
6UX HE'S GOT 
A MIGHTY 

S SOFT chin! 

<-' 


OH-HH! mv 

head:— wHy 

DIDN'T YA WARM 
ME HE HAD A 
SLEDGE - 


PRACTICAL JOKER, EH? 
— LAUGH THIS 
tor OFF U 
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AW. WHAT S TW' 
USE ? I'LL NEVER 
GET BACK INTO 
GOOD CONDITION 
ANYWAY! 


so you 

WON T FIGHT 
EH ? 




rrs GONNA BE A ” 
FUNNY SENSATION 
— WATCHIN' MYSELF 
v BATTLIN' IN THE 
, RING'. _ ^ 


WELL, KID! IN A FEW 
MINUTES WE LL 
BE SLUGGIN' J~~. 
53 AWAY 1 r 


t J > HE EVENING OF THE BARNES VS. 
TRENT FIGHT— OUTSIDE THE ARENA. 


THANKS FOR 
DROPPIN' IN TO 
WISH ME LUCK, 
8ARNES 


IVE GOT TO HURRY 
TO MV DRESSING- 
ROOM NOVA/ - - 
SEE YOU LATER. 
S*, LARRY i .-" 
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LUCK, NOTHIN'. 1 IM 
GONNA BEAT YOU SO 
BAD, YOU'LL WISH 
VA NEVER SAW 
A PAIR OF 
BOXIN' SLQVES! 


WELL, I KNOCKED 
YOU COLO ONCE — 
AND HISTORY HAS 
BEEN KNOWN TO 
REPEAT ITSELF ! r 




l&ARNES SLAMS / TERRIFIC LEFT 

^ TO SUPERMAN'S JAW ■ 


HERE S THAT 
PUNCH BACK. . 
WITH INTEREST* 



tSEXT INSTANT, HAVING STRUCK 
A CHIN AS UNYIELDING AS STEEL. 
HE YOWLS WITH PAIN! 
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L2ACH TIME BARNES STRIKES SUPER¬ 
MAN IT FEELS TO HIM AS TMO HE 
WERE BATTERINGS A STONE WALL ' 




ATTABOY, LARR/J 
KNOCK THE 
STUFFING m 
. OUTTA HIM' 


On the 
audience 

LARRY 

TRENT 

CHEERS 

FOR... 

HIMSELF 
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you CHEAP BUM! 

you said you were 

GOIN' TO KNOCK ^ 
V HIM FOR A JTT 
\LOOP ! J - V 


>\ CANT UNDER 
STAND ITl — 

I STILL CAN T 
UNDERSTAND 



^HEN SUPERMAN REACHES HIS 
DRESSING. ROOM .... 



SUPERMAN REALIZES HE IS TALKING 
TO TOM CROY, LARRY'S FORMER 
CROOKED MANAGER... 




I DONT BLAME YOU FOR 
SLIGHTING VOUR OLD MAN 
AGER. BUT LISTEN, KID ' 

I BUILT YOU UP TO TH’ 
TOP OF TH' HEAP, ONCE \ 
AND I CAN DO IT JM 



SMAPI LAD * 1 YOU LL 

NEVER REGRET TMIS 1 
(*— HO: HO! DID ,M SURE l 

/ PUT THAT 1 W °N T t. 

o vert!-') A ( -but youll 
Regret tri--) 
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HOW O* YA 

MAKE OUT ? 


IT WAS A CINCH ! 

you shouldve 
SEEN HOW EASILY 
I ROPED HIM 
IN.' _ 



THE SAPS GOT ABSOLUTELY 
NO IDEA WERE GONNA 
PULL TH* SAME STUNT 

again— BUILD Him up to 

MEET TH CHAMP, THEN 
GIVE HIM A DRUGGED DRINK 
BEFORE TU FIGHT AN * 
CLEAN 



ATOP A 
NEARBY 

Building, 

SUPERMAN S 
SUPER¬ 
ACUTE 
HEARING 
HAS 

enabled 

HIM TO 
HEAR 
EVERY 
WORD 



JUST AS 
1 SUSPECTED! 



QATER 


— EDITORIAL OFFICE OF THE 

DAUy STAR . . * 


THIS STORY YOU VE 
WRITTEN PREDICTING 
A COMEBACK FOR 
TRENT CLARK--ITLL 
MAKE US THE LAUGH 
ING STOCK OF ALL 
JHE OTHER 


EM LAUGH' 
THE LOUDER 
THEY CACKLE 
THE MORE 
SHEEPISH THty'U 
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"ss^ 

X a °-%£ ^sS 

3£>*s?s 




| ve BEEN THINKIN' 1 .— 
SPOSE YOU DO WIN TH’ 
TITLE UNDER MV NAME, 
THEN ALLOW ME TO 

TAKE TH' CREDIT.- 

WHAT DOES THAT GIVE 



SO THATS WHATS BOTHERING 
you; LISTEN, OUR CONSTANT 
training has put you IN 

EXCELLENT CONDITION. . . 
TOMORROW, YOURE GOING 
TO ENTER THE 
RING AND WIKI 

THAT TITLE! 




SO POSITIVE THAT 
I’VE WRITTEN 
THE FIGHT'S OUT- 
COME IN ADVANCE 1 
HERE IT IS, 

\ READY FOR M 
PRINT! JBB. 


LATER. - 


THE OTHER NEWS-^ 
PAPERS HAVE BEEN 
KIDDIN6 US BECAUSE 
OF YOUR PLU66IN6 
TRENT FOR THE TITLE 
-- ARB YOU A 
SURE HE 'S GOWG J 
TO WW’y-' 
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REMEMBER' IF TH 
DRUGGED DRINK 
DONT WORK, 
777/S WILL' J 


DONT WORRY'. 
HELL SWALLOW 
ENOUGH DOPE 
TO KNOCK OUT , 
A DOZEN MEN 1 


EVENING OP 
SHIP FIGHT. 


THE CHAMPION* 



'jj'HE GONG CLANGS --AND TRENT 
LEAPS FROM HIS CORNER, 
DETERMINED TO WIN BACK THE 
COVETED TITLE'. 



NOPE! DONT 1 
WANT ANY!— 

{—ill hot let you 

PULL THAT ONE 
OH ME AGAIN 1 .-) 


GWAN, KID! 
DRINK IT! 

— DOES PE 
SUSPECT?-) 


THE 
CLOSE 
OF THE 
FIRST 
ROUND. 


&ND 

OF 

ROUND 
SIX... 
WHEN 
LARRy 
IS TOO 
WEAK 
TO 

RESIST 



GO ahead! 

drink ! 


I - DON T 

WANT— 

-ANY! 



AS CftOV IS ABOUT TO FORCE 
LARRY TO SWALLOW THE 
ORUGGED DRINK, A GRIP 
OF STEEL ENCIRCLES THE 
REAR OF HIS NECK'. 
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Wrathful 

AT SEE 
IN6 HIS 
CROOKED 
SCHEME 
FOILED, 
CROY'S 

gambler* 

ACCOMPLICE 

prepares 

TO FULL- 
PILL HIS 
THREAT 
TO KILL 
LARRy / 



NO PUNK 
CAN CROSSME 
— AMO 
UVE • M 



[lEAPINC, IN, SUPERMAN JAMS HIS 

^ HAND OVER THE GUN'S MuzzlV 
the WEAPON EXPLODES IN THE 
KILLER'S FACE* 


(Mnaware 

OF TME 
drama 
enacted 

OUTSIDE 

the 

RING 

LAPQV 

knocks 

DOWN 

MIS 

OPPONENT 
FOR THE 
COUNT* 




OjATER ~ AS LARRY GOES TO 

thank the MAN REALLY RE¬ 
SPONSIBLE FOR HIS COMEBACK 
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© EXERCISE REGULARLY 


© GET SUFFICIENT REST 
AND PLENTY OF 
FRESH AIR 


® BUT ABOVE ALL, 
CONSUME VITAMIN- RICH 
FOOD! _ 

there's nothing like 
CEREALS, MILK, AND 
FRUIT TO GIVE YOU THAT 

SUPERMAN 
ENERGY 1 . 


[ © STAY OUTDOORS AS 
MUCH AS POSSIBLE 
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RUNYAN, AREN'T 


Yes! and you must be 

THE REPORTER FROM 
THE PA/Ly STAR/ — 
STEP IN, YOUNG MANL 
IVE A STORY TO TELL 
THAT SHOULD 
MAKE YOUR FRONT 
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AND WMAT 1$ 
THIS IMPORTANT 
MEWS YOU WANT 
TO TELL OUR 
READERS ? / 


I, professor 

ADOLPHUS RUNyAN, 
RAVE DISCOVERED 
THE MOST DEADLY 
WEAPON MODERN 
WARFARE HAS 
, EVER SEEN 1 





PERMIT ME 
TO INTRODUCE 
AM3ROSE i 


SAyt * _ 

WHAT IS THIS 
A GAG ? 



WHAT HAS AMBROSE 
TO DO WITH YOUR 
DI5COVERY? 


AMBROSE IS GOING 
TO ILLUSTRATE THE 
DE ADLV POWER OF 
MY GAS I 
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BUT NOW I RELEASE My 
NE_W TYPE OF GAS INTO 
THE JAR 1 . -- WATCH 
WHAT HAPPENS ... , 



RIGHT! MV GAS pene¬ 

trated HIS GAS-MASK! - 
NOW PO you BELIEVE ME 
WHEN I SAV THAT THE 
WORLD has never SEEN 
A OISCOVERY OF SUCH 
VAST MILITARY IMPORT? 



/ ILL TURN (T 
/ OVER TO OUR 
WAR DEPART¬ 
MENT— BUT 
ONLV IN THE y 
CASE OF A / 
DEFENSIVE / 
V w AR \ 


yOU'vE CERTAINLY 
GOT SOMETHING 
THERE, PROFESSOR 
WHAT DO YOU 
INTENO DOING 
WITH IT? 


THINK 
SO ? 





WE WANT TO SEE 
THE PROFESSOR 
s. ALONE. • 


BUT-- 5 
I HAVEN T 
FINISHED 
MY INTERVIEW 


A PROFESSOR WHO HAS 

invented A terribly de 

STRUCTIVE GAS --THREE 
EVIL-LOOKING GENTS -- 
THE COMBINATION SPELLS 
v TROUBLE I ^ 


But as he leaves, clark pauses 

OUTSIDE THE DOOR TO EAVESDROP 
WITH HIS SUPER - SENSITIVE EARS • * • 


BARTOW I 
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yOUVE TWEMTy FOUR 
HOURS TURN THE 
SECRET FORMULA 
OVER TO US -- OR 

ELSE? GET S 

^ THAT? J 


SO THERES WHERE 
THEY HANG OUT' 
HM-M Ell JUST 
KEEP THAT IN 
k. MIND I 


WELL—ARE N 
YOU GOING TO hand 
CHER tme FORMULA 
FOR THE GAS » 


CLARK TRAILS THE INTERNATIONAL 
RACKETEERS TAXI . . . 


. . TO A BUNGALOW BESIDE A 
PRIVATE FLYING FIELD. 


WHAT CLARK OVERWEARS 


so that you 

CAN SELL IT TO 
ARMAMENT 

profiteers * 
N0TW/W6 OOIH&I 

GET our* . 



— ——^ 

AFTER CLARK RETURNS TO THE NEWS¬ 

PAPER OFFICE . . . 


ill dash off tmis WRITE-UP 
OF RUNYAN, THEN RETURN 
TO BARTOW AND HIS FRIENDS j 
FOR A LITRE ' TALK" 1 . 
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T" "" 

What's that < 

SAY IT AGAIN f — 
WEU., IU. BE 



RUNYANS JUST 
‘ SEEM POUND 

--HURDCAEOI 


WHAT IS 
rr, CHIEF ? 


RUNYAN -- MURDEREDl 

. . .those three men 
WHO THREATENED him 

ARE HIS SLAYERS- 

NO DOUBT OF It ' 


EDITOR 



NOW FOR THEIR 
, HlDEOUTj i 


THOSE MURDERERS ARE 
SLATED TO RECEIVE A 
VISIT FROM SUP9RMAM 


lATER . . . WITHIN THE PRIVACY OF 
HIS APARTMENT, CLARK KENT 
REMOVES CIVILIAN CLOTHES . . . 


. . . REVEALING 
HIS SUPSRMAM 
COSTUME BENEATH/ 



©OWN TOWARDS BARTOW'S BUNGALOW 

HURTLES a fantastic figure . . . 


5 : 4 . 



AW, I GOT THERE 
JUST AS HE WAS 
ABOUT TO 
BEAT IT j ,-11 


WITHIN THE BUNGALOW . . . 


WHY D YOU HAVE 
TO KILL RUNYAN 
AFTER WE GAVE 
HIM 24 HOURS? 


C MON 1 
THE CIVIL 
WAR in 
BORAvia 
WON'T 

WAIT' 
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FOR A MOMENT ME SWAYS . . . 

almost LOSES HIS FOOTING • . % 
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[?OR MOORS THE INTERNATIONAL ARM¬ 
AMENT CROOKS' plane continues ITS 
flight, with THE MAN OP STEEL 
CUWGINO TIRELESSLY atop it, . . 









WELL 
REACH IT 
IN A FEW 

moments 


ARE WE 
NEAR „ 
BO RAVI A r 


AN O THEN, ~ 
TO CACH |N ON 
THAT FORMULA* 


Several minutes later the air¬ 
plane winos swiftly over boravia, 

A SMALL COUNTRY 

EXHAUSTING its life bloop in sense¬ 
less civil war . . . / 



SUPERMAN acts! - T£aR|N6 AT THE 

planes metal Sipes, HE rips it open ! 




NEVER MlNp! what 

YOU SHOULP BE CON - 
CERNEO WITH IS — J 

WHAT ILL OO NOlV to 
<1HAT I'M HBRE t jKk 


WMAT IN)- ? 
HOW PIP YOU 
^ get here 7 
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WHAT FORMULA 1 ? 
I DON'T KNOW 
WHAT YOU'RE 
TALKING ABOUT ' 


DON'T QUIBBLE ! CRACKING 
VOUR head like AN EGG 
SHELL WILL BC A MESSY 
JOB, BUT IT- VOU INSIST ON 
BEING STUBBORN . . . 



vouae LYING! 

owe of you HAS 

THAT FORMULA, 

. AMD IF YOU DON’r 
L HAND IT OVER . . 


BARTOW S 
GOT IT! 


SOWED 
By THE 
SUDOEN 
APPARITION. 
THE 

RACKETEERS 
CRAVENLy 
CRINGE. . . 
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SUDDENLY BARTOW WHIRLS, BLA2ING AWAY WITH 
HIS AUTOMATIC, WRECKING THE PLANE'S CONTROLS. 




SO he Thinks i m OOnE 
FOP, EH? WHAT A SUR¬ 
PRISE HG S DUE fOR l 


HOl ho: 

TRICKING HIM 
WAS A CINCH ! 
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/ HE BAILED 

Out- - may 

BE IN DANGER* 

we've got to 

. FIND him ! 


• SAW A 
parachute 

descending 
near that 
. HILL « 


LUCKY FOR YOU 
WE CAME 
ALONG WHEN 
WE DID ' | 

WHERE’S I 
BARTOW ? j 
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wanta PlAy, 
EM ? - COME 
OKI \ 



THE BAYONETS 
BROKEN! 


^ THE SOLDIERS 
RAM THEIR 
8AYOKIETS AGAINST 
SUPERMAN'S 
SUPER-TOUGH 
SKiN, THEY ARE 
ASTOUNDEO AT 
WHAT FOLLOWS 


G 600 D 
GOSH! - 
LOOK' 







smSS 
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At that moment—a rebel plane streaks 

DOWNWARD AND RELEASES A PEADLy 
BOMB TOWARD THE STRUGGLING MEN 
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YOU DON T LOOK SO 
VERY DANGEROUS 
NOW, UP A6AINST 
THAT WALL' HAVE 
YOU ANY LAST 
. WORDS ? 


r YES.- 

WHAT ARE 
YOU GOING TO 
00 WITH THE 
^FORMULA 9 



TURN IT OVER TO LUBANE, 
THE MUNITIONS MANUFACT¬ 
URER I - FAREWELL' 

I LEAVE YOU NOW TO ^ 
v THE CAPTAIN, AND |S| 
YOUR FATE' 


FTER BARTOW AND HIS TWO 
HENCHMEN DEHART 




Superman 
goes down 
BEFORE 
A FIRING - 
SQUAD 
BARRAGE I 
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As THE SQUAD COMMENCES TO 
MARCH A WAV - . 


JUST A 
MINUTE, 
80YS ' 






soppy, i haven t timeto 

STAND AROUND WHILE YOU 
WASTE AMMUNITION ON MEl 
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Along the rcad races superman at a 

TERRIFIC RATE, SHELLS EXPLODING ABOUT 
HIM ON ALL SIDES ! 



'OKI AFTER 


r A TOWKI - UNDER BOH-^ 
BARDMENT-- HELPLESS 
WOMEN AND CHILDREN 
BEING KILLED/ l'VE GOT 
sTO HELP THEM! a 





Anti-aircraft 6uns attempt desper¬ 
ately TO BLAST THE FANTASTIC 
FIGURE OUT OF THE SKY! 


GET HIM! - 
HE'S HEADED 
TOWARD THE 
MUNITIONS 
v WORKS./, 
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AS SUPERMAN'S BOMBS STRIKE EARTH 

THE 6REAT MUNITIONS WORKS IS DE¬ 
STROYED AMIDST TERRIFIC CARNAGE / 




i 

1 


•j^J j zl 




fo FANTASTIC 0ATTIS WAGES HIGH ABOVE TNE 
EARTH . . -THE man OF TOMORROW 
SCRAMBLES ATOP THE SKy*VE$5EL. 
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YES, LUQAME 


BARTOW! - 

you're sooner 
THAN I EXPECTED) 


and W6 VE HAD 
SEVERAL 
HAIR-RAISING 
EXPERIENCES ! 


MEANWHILE -- A FEW MINUTES 
PREVIOUS TO SUPERMAN'S 
AIR-RAID 





After the assistant departs -- 
abruptly - -the room is rocked 

BY A SERIES of EXPLOSIONS 1 


WERE BEING 

BOMBED* 


WH-whats 



those explosions! 
WHAT'S happening 

w rat do ruey 

MEAN ? 


A MAN --LEAPING, 

THRU TUE SKY--/^ HE MUST 

DROPPING, BOMBS . \ PAVE 

YOU must BE /^Pe««Aw-| eS F C R A o P M ED 

STILL ALIVE* /THE PIPING 
SQUAD 1 


A 4AO; 
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YOUVE GOT THE 
FORMULA 

NOW GIVE US 
OUR OOUGHI r 


WE RE 
CLEARING 
OUT/ 


Within lubane's office . 


TAKE IT 
AND GO 


(Later- - as he drops down along the 

SIDE OF THE MUNITIONS ADMINISTRATION 
BUILDING, SUPERMAN CATCHES HOLD 
OF A WINDOW. . . 



STILL REFERRING 
TO A MYTHICAL 
SUPERMAN, EH? 

SUPERSTITIOUS 
7 FOOLS ' 


WE RE GRABBING THE 
FIRST PLANE OUT OF 
HERE THAT WE CAN 
G£T! ANO IF YOU'RE 

WISE, YOU LL DO ,- 

. THE SAME. J 


> 
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'who are you? 
WHAT DO you 
WANT OF ME? 


fj I M GOING ^ 
r TO GIVE you THE 
FATE YOU DESERVE, 

lubane, for pro¬ 
moting THIS WAR 
AMD PROFITEERING 
UPON THE DEATH 
AND MISERY OF 
V. OTHERS: ^ 



BACK! THIS GLASS VIAL 

? CONTAINS A PORTION 
1 OF RUNYAN’S TERRIBLE 
\ GAS! ANOTHER STEP 
i FORWARD, AND i'll jr 
SMASH IT* - y 

l^-\r- — 








YOU RE 
BLUFFING! 
— GIVE IT 
TO ME ! 



SUPERMAN ADVANCES— IN HIS EXCITE¬ 
MENT, LUBANE DROPS the TUBE • • • 
it SMASHES. . ■ DEADLY FUMES ARISE! 


you FOOL! see 

WHAT YOU'VE DONE 
WE LL BOTH DIE 
-- HORRIBLY ! 



’ YOU RE ONLY 
GETTING A TASTE 
OF THE FATE YOU 
PLANNED TO OOOM 

others to; 


HELP ME!. • THE 
PAIN.,, MM CHOK¬ 
ING.. I CANT 

breathe ; ag 
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r GENTLEMEN/ WE'VEGOTTO~l 
COME TO TERMS! WE MUSTN'T’ 
k PERMIT THI5 BLOODSHED TO j 
^CONTINUE# — 


7 WELL FIGHT 
UNTIL we get 
V OUR TERMS/ 


* BUT THEVRE 
PREPOSTEROUS/ 


W IT H1N A GREAT HALL OP THE BUILDING 


Shortly after--down streaks super¬ 
man TOWARD A BUILDING WITHIN WHICH 
REPRESENTATIVES OF THE TWO WARRING 
FACTIONS HAVE ASSEMBLED TO DISCUSS 
_ PEACE. _. 
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50 VOU NEED 
A LITTLE 
PERSUASION 
EM? 


MOW DARE VOU 
BREAK IN MERE? 
GET OUT! A 


j[ 

/ / 1 

1 





YOU—YOU LL 
KILL US ALL l 


I THOUGHT you D 
UNDERSTAND THIS 
BETTER THAN MERE 
\NORDS / . 


As 

TEARS 
AT TWE 


PILLAR , 


FRAGMENTS 
OF THE 
CEILING 
RAIN 
DOWN 
ABOUT 
THE 
AGHAST 
MENJ 



Demolishing three of the four 

PILLARS THAT SUPPORT THE ROOF 
ISA SIMPLE TASK FOR SUPERM A Ml 



r IF WE VALUE 
OUR LIVES, WEVE 
GOT TO DO AS 
HE SAYS! ^ 


NO/ DON Tl 


r CONTINUE WITH YOUR ^ 
PEACE NEGOTIATIONS 
OR ILL SMASH THE RE¬ 
MAINING PILLAR-- 
BRINGING THE ENTIRE 
ROOF DOWN ON YOU! 
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JDER OP 

terms 


<&ND SO THE DISCUSSION IS FORCIBLY CON¬ 
TINUED UNDER THE WATCHFUL EYES OF 

SUPERMAN! I-7“—- 


GO ON: SAY THAT X [ RE MAI 
YOUR DEMANOS ARE \ l YOUR 

SELFISH AND ABSURD' L- lACCI 

-.t- ja- ■_ _ l-ER ^ 

( withdraw my 

—/ r l ABSURD DEMANDS 


GENTLEMEN, SINCE YOUVE REACHED 
AN AMICABLE AGREEMENT, WE CAN 
ALL SIGN THE PEACE TREATY 1 


^HORT^TTteR, the NESOTWIONSCOMMf^ 

TEE MAKES AN IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT 
TO CHEERING THRONGS. . . 


Disappearing during the excitement, 
SUPERMAN DONS CIVILIAN 6ARMENTS 
AND WALKS THRU THE REJOICING CITY 
TO THE AIRPORT 
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TOWARD THE U.s. WINGS THE GREAT 
9QRAVIAN AIRLINER 




) I CAN T HELP 
IT— WHEN 
I THINK OF 
SUPERMAN , 
STILL BEING > 

L ALIVE. 


WITHIN IT, THRU THE LONG HOURS 
OF THE VOVAGE, CLARK KEEPS 
BARTOW'S MEN UNDER SURVEILLANCE 


WHAT S THE MATTER 
WITH YOU? WE'VE 
A fortune In cash i 
ON US AND you 
PERSIST IN ACTING J 
JITTERy I Nrrtt. 


OH, SNAP 
OUT OF 
IT/ 



AS METROPOLIS IS REACHED . . . 


YOURE UNDER 
ARREST FOR THE 
MURDER OF 
ADOLPHUS 

_ Runyan ' 


I do! — and you won't 

THINK IT SO RIDICULOUS 
WHEN A COURT OF LAW 
MAKES YOU PAY FOR 
YOUR CRIME' 
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WELL, LOIS? 
HAS YOUR 
OPINION OF 
ME IMPROVED 
ANy ? 


AND DID \ 
you SCORE ' 

AN EXCLUSIVE 
OKI THAT 
WAR STORY ; 


CHIEF 
WANTS TO 
SEE YOU, 
CLARK* 


CONGRATULA¬ 
TIONS, CLARK! 
YOU WERE THE 
SENSATION OF 
THE TRIAL! „ 


IN MY OPINION 
VOUR SCOOP WAS 
LUCK-JUST PURE 
ACCIDENTAL 

luck i mL 


your 

ADMIRATION 
OVERWHELMS 
ME » 
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Thousands of Supermen of America 
members are already wearing this 
beautifully colored SUPERMAN EMBLEM! 



Get yours! 


FOR 
DETAILS 
SEE THE 
OPPOSITE 
PAGE! 


FOR 
DETAILS 
SEE THE 
OPPOSITE 
PAGE! 


THIS IS THE ACTUAL SIZE OF THE EMBLEM! 

This dandy felt SUPERMAN EMBLEM is made in four brilliant 
colors and can be sewed on your sweater, bathing suit, polo 
shirt or sweat-shirt. 

Be sure to get yours right away! You'll be proud to wear it 
and everyone in your neighborhood will envy you. 
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HERE'S ALL YOU HAVE TO DO TO GET THIS 
BEAUTIFUL FREE SUPERMAN EMBLEM! 

1. If you are already a member, get three (3) of your friends to join the SUPERMEN 
OF AMERICA. Get 10c from each of them to cover the cost of mailing. 

2. Print the 3 names, addresses and ages on the large coupon below and send it in to 
Superman, c/o Action Comics, 480 Lexington Avenue, New York City, together with the 30c. 
Also, on this coupon print your own name and your Membership number. This is important! 

3. Each of these new Members will receive a Membership Certificate, a Button and a 
Superman Code . . and you'll receive this fine emblem FREEH So be sure to get at least 



SUPERMAN, c/o ACTION COMICS 

480 LEXINGTON AVENUE, N. Y. C. s /2 

Below are the names and addresses of three of my friends 
who wish to join SUPERMEN OF AMERICA. 1 enclose 
30c to cover cost of mailing. It is understood that 1 
am to receive the Superman Emblem FREE of charge. 

1. 

NAME AdF 

ADDRESS 

CITY & STATE 

ZIO 

> • 

£ 

m 

O 

m 

ADDRESS 

CITY & STATE 

3. 

NAME AHF 

ADDRESS 

CITY & STATE 

MY NAME IS Nn 

ADDRESS 

CITY & STATE 



If you are not yet a Mem¬ 
ber of the SUPERMEN OF 
AMERICA, you can join by 
filling in the coupon on right 
and take advantage of this 
FREE emblem offer by getting 
three others to join with you! 
SEND in the coupon on the 
right and the coupon above 
properly filled in, together 
with 40c, and you'll receive a 
FREE emblem, too! 


SUPERMAN, s /2 

c/o ACTION COMICS, 

480 LEXINGTON AVE., N. Y. C. 

Dear Superman: 

Please enroll me as a Charter Member of the SUPERMEN 
OF AMERICA. I enclose 10c to cover cost of mailing. It is 
understood that I am to receive my Membership Certificate, 
Button and Superman Code, 


NAME. 


AGE 


STREET ADDRESS. 
CITY AND STATE_ 
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WORKER DIES 
IN DEATH DROP 

Bq CLARK KENT 

for the ftflh day in succession, tragedy 
Has, halted the erection of the Atlas Build- 
lMO. Early th»s morning. Pete Ascomo. an 
employee of Bruce Constructions, Inc, fell 
To a mangled death . 

The contractors are having extreme 
difficulty keeping their workers on the 
job The building has acquired a rep 
utatpon of being jinxed - . .and appar¬ 
ently the steel workers 
avoid the distinction 
Victim Number Si* 


By Jerry Siegel and Joe Shuster 


©•THIN the PRIVACY OF HIS 
APARTMENT CLARK KENT DONS 
THE STRANGE UNIFORM WHICH 
TRANSFORMS HIM INTO 
THE DYNAMIC SUPERMAN! 


AND THE 

SKYSCRAPERS 


FIVE DEATHS IN AS 
MANY DAYS!—HM-MM' 
THIS FAIRLY SHRIEKS _ 
INVESTIGATION! J 
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.A FEW 

MOMENTS LATER THE 
FANTASTIC, CLOAKED 
FIGURE HURTLES 
DOWN UPON THE 
GIRDERS ATOP THE 
SKYSCRAPER OF 
MYSTERY! 



Silhouetted by the silvery moon¬ 
light asainst the skyscraper's 
massive BLACK SHADOWS, SUPERMAN 
COMMENCES TO EXAMINE THE 
STRUCTURE, WHEN... _ 


WHATS 

THAT? 



, ..HIS super-hearing detects the 

SOUND OF THE RISING ELEVATOR.' 
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YOU RE A DETECTIVE, 
THAT'S WHO YOU ARE ! 


Wordlessly, superman advances 


®UT ONTO A 6IRDER EDGES THE 
NIGHT WATCHMAN 


0T6ADILY HE SAWS UNTIL THE GIRDER 
IS CUT ALMOST COMPLETELY THRU- 


TOMORROW THERELL BE 
ANOTHER FATAL ACCIDENT. 
— MOW UNFORTUNATE ( 
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DIE! WE'-IVE SHOT YOU! 
WHY DON'T YOU j 
FALL DEAD? ^ 


|n rwe face 

OF A HAIL of 
BUL i_ETS. 
SUPERMAN 
CONTINUES 
ON ON . .. 
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Closer toward the earth hurtle 

THE TWO BODIES, THE SPACE BETWEEN 
THEM GRADUALLY NARROWING. .. 




with only instants to act, supcr- 

man whirls the watchman up 

INTO THE AIR ABOVE HIM- * • 



v - superman strikes the 

GROUND AMIDST FLYING EARTH - . •• 
TREMENDO US MUSCLES CUSHION the 
... 
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^fHEN THE WATCHMAN REVIVES 


QUICK'. TELL ME B 
WHY VOU KILLED 
THE STEEL WORKERS! 


I WAS ONLY ” 
OBEYING ORDERS, 
l BELONG TO THE 

. gang op-of-- 


r MV HEART. .. 
CAN T LAST MUCH 
. LONGER' 


IM GOING TO 
ASK YOU A PEW 
QUESTIONS, i 
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^HEN GROGAN'S RESIDENCE IS REACHED 


IVE COME 


TO SEE 
BUTCH! 


WOTTAYA 
WANT?, 


DONT YOU KNOW ITS ] 
IMPOLITE TO SLAM A 
DOOR IN SOMEONE'S FACE 


I TELLYA! 

ME AIN'T HERE! 


I LL FIND 
THAT OUT FOR 
. MYSFLF i 
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THIS IS yoUR 
LAST CHANCE < 
GOING TO TELL 
ME WHERE 
A BUTCH IS ? J 


l— DON T- 
KWOW 


honest!I 

DONT KNOW 

where Butch 
V WENT! X* 


better talk! 

I HAVE WAYS OE 

making people 
- LOOSEN their 
V TONGUE! rr 


0.ATER. . 


I TOLO YA HE 
AIN'T in ! YA 

SATISFIED NOW? 


^OUVe HEARD OF THE 
THIRD-DEGREE 
MOW WATCH-THE 

SUPER-peGtRZB / " 
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... THEN COMMENCES TO PLUMMET 
DOWNWARD IN AN AWFUL DROP. 



FOR PETES 
SAKE, LEM ME \SS 

ALONE! - Rl 

I DON T KNOW 


NOTHIN 


GOING TO TALK OR 
SHALL I KEEP ON 
AMUSING 
MVSELF ? 


TX 
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TELL ME! 
WHERE IS 
, HE’ , 


LOOKIN 
FER ME 


BuiXH 

went to 




But before the gangster can pull the 

TRIGGER... OUT DARTS SUP£RMAtiX HAND 
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THGAT! YA 
CRUSHED IT LIKE 
IT WAS MADE 
OUTA PUTTY' 


right! and if you don't 

TELL ME WHAT I WANT 
TO KNOW, I'LL SET TO - 
WORK ON YOU •/“*? 



Seizing a heavy clus, butch's hench¬ 
man STEALS UP ON TIP-TOE TOWARD 
THE MAN OF TOMORROW'S BACK • . . 
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you're the one out of 

YOUR MIND. . .IF YOU THINK 
YOU CAN DENV RESPON¬ 
SIBILITY FOR HIS 
MURDEROUS -J / LET GOl 
ASSIGNMENT \T / y ER huRTIN 

v V my wrist; 




i WAS HIRED 0y NAT GRAYSON, 
president OF the ARMS CON¬ 
STRUCTION company, to slow 
UP TH'ERECTION OF THIS 
BUILDING THRU ANY MEANS! a 


LETS 
HAVE irJ 



HE WANTS T PREVENT 
BRUCE CONSTRUCTIONS 
INC. FROM COMPLETING 
TH'JOB WITHIN TH' * 
TIME REQUIRED IN ) 
L THEIR CONTRACT' A 


f I SEE!—IF 6RAT- 
] SON SUCCEEDS 
J HE'LL DESTROY 
HIS GREATEST 
BUSINESS RIVAL 
AND DOMINATE 
, THE CONSTRUCT- 
ION FIELD1 
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fc THE MAN OF STEEL 
CONTINUES TO ADVANCE 
ALONG THE HALL. . . 
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l'M NAT GRAYSON 
fVE A CRIME TO CON 
FESS - - SEND SOME 
POLICE OVER AT ONCE 


I D HOPED ID 
HAVE TO USE A 
LITTLE "PERSUA 
SION" ON YOU! 
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SUPERMAN 

By Jerry Siegel and Joe Shuster 


D OWN the steps of Police 
Headquarters hurried “Big 
Mike" Caputo. roughly shoulder¬ 
ing aside any unfortunate figure 
that happened to bar his path. 
Huge, hulking in size, was the ruth¬ 
less racketeer, and in his rough¬ 
shod lumbering gait was revealed 
something of the brutality of the 
man. 

A small mob of reporters hur¬ 
ried toward "Big Mike" as he hove 
into sight. "Hold it. Mike." one of 
them called. And then another 
piped up, "Let’s have it. Just what 
went on in there between the Chief 
of Police and yourself?" 

"Big Mike” paused in his stride, 
scowled, then assuming a false face 
of geniality, said. “Just a little 
friendly talk, that’s all!" 

Clark Kent, ace scribe on the 
Daily Star, commented: "Friendly, 
eh? Since when does the Police 
Chief of Metropolis get pally with 
a murderous hoodlum who has 
been kicked out of a dozen states?" 

Mike's huge paw of a fist darted 
out. seized the luckless reporter by 
the shirt front. He cried: "Why, 
you little squirt. I'll—!" 

His face ashen, the Daily Star 
reporter attempted to stutter an 
apology, but before he could get 
more than a few words out. Mike’s 
fist smashed directly into his face. 
Kent went down like a sack. Ca¬ 
puto turned grimly toward the 
other waiting reporters. “Any 
more cracks?" 

As no reply came. Mike con¬ 
tinued on his way to the SLeps’ bot¬ 
tom, crammed his great bulk into 
a taxi, and disappeared from view 
as it was driven off. 

Eager hands assisted Clark Kent 
erect. “What hit me?" groaned 
Clark. "A sledge hammer?" 

“No," replied one of the other 
reporters. "Caputo’s fist! That was 
a pretty foolhardy thing to do: in¬ 
sult him to his face!" 

Clark tenderly felt his jaw. 


"Why do they allow a rat like that 
to roam the streets?" 

"I can answer that.” came a near¬ 
by voice. 

The reporters’ eyes swung to the 
doorway, and there stood the Chief 
of Police himself! "Caputo. since 
he was forced to leave several 
other cities, has been looking 
Metropolis over, and apparently 
thinks it ’s ripe for the plucking." 

"And you’re going to stand by 
and let him commit a crime." cried 
Clark. 

"I warned him," said the Chief 
sternly. "I called him into my 
office and told him straight to his 
face... one false move, and it’s 
into a cell he goes!" 

"Nice goin’. Chief!" applauded 
one of the reporters. 

“Think so?" asked the Chief, 
smiling. "Then how about writing 
it up in your papers. And if you'd 
like some pictures of me to appear 
with the articles, well, far be it that 
I should argue with the Gentlemen 
of the Press." 




As flash-bombs exploded about 
the Chief of Police. Clark Kent 
unobtrusively slipped away from 
the others. Amazingly enough, 
once he had succeeded in eluding 
the others, he no longer appeared 
like a man who had been on the 
receiving end of a terrific hay¬ 
maker. No patting of a tender 
aching jaw. now... instead, that 
jaw was set firmly in an attitude 
of grim determination. 

Shortly after, within a dark al¬ 
ley. Clark Kent glanced swiftly 
about, made certain he was unob¬ 
served. then swiftly stripped off his 
outer garments, revealing himself 
clad in the fantastic costume that 
was talked about from one end of 
the nation to the other: the uni¬ 
form of SUPERMAN, Savior of 
the Helpless and Oppressed! 

A huge leap carried the Man 
of Steel high into the air. One of 
his outflung arms seized the roof 
of a building and drew him safely 
up atop the edifice. There he 
poised, his great scarlet cloak whip¬ 
ping out behind him, glancing 
swiftly about in various directions. 
His eyes blazed with a fierce pen¬ 
etrating flame, as well they might, 
for he was surveying the surround¬ 
ing vicinity with his amazing tele¬ 
scopic. X-ray eyesight. And in a 
few moments he had located the 
object of his search: Caputo leav¬ 
ing his taxi, and entering a deject¬ 
ed looking boarding house. 

A GREAT spring carried the 
Man of Tomorrow out over 
the city, soaring high above the 
traffic below, and landed him near 
the boarding house. Several more 
cautious springs from building to 
building, and SUPERMAN found 
himself on a ledge outside the 
boarding house, staring into a win¬ 
dow... and seeing within. Caputo 
seated at a table in conference with 
two hirelings. 

Within the room. Caputo spoke 
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harshly, confidently, “It’s a cinch. 
This town is just rolling in gravy, 
waiting to be plucked... and 
weTe the men to do it! Listen, 
Sneer, and you too, Fink! Give 
me a month, and I'll have every 
business man paying tribute to me. 
’Big Mike' Caputo—or else!” 

The two remaining men in the 
room glanced hastily at each other, 
muttered under their breath, then 
dropped their eyes. Caputo instant¬ 
ly glared. "What’s the matter with 
you guys?” he bellowed. “It’s a 
great plan, isn’t it? Then why the 
glum looks?” 

One of the men spoke hesitant¬ 
ly. “It’s not that we haven't got 
confidence in you. Big Mike’. It’s 
that we happen to have been in 
this town longer than you. and we 
know...” 

“The blazes with what you 
know...” rasped Caputo. ”1 say 
I can take over this town, and if 
you two weasels are getting chick- 
en-livered ...!” 

"But—” interposed the other 
hireling, “—you’re not counting on 
...SUPERMAN!” 

“SUPERMAN?” questioned Ca¬ 
puto. "And who in blazes is he?" 

"That’s just it!” whispered Sneer. 
"Nobody knows. He’s a will-of-the- 
wisp... a phantom of the night. 
He preys on evil-doers who oper¬ 
ate in Metropolis ... and once that 
bozo’s on your trail, brother, you’re 
sunk!" 

Caputo smashed his fist against 
the table, arose. "Yeah? Well, just 
let him watch out if he tackles me. 
I’m pretty tough myself!" 

“You don’t get it,” interposed 
Fink. "The guy ain’t human. He’s 
got super-strength. He could take 
you, Caputo. and twist you into a 
pretzel, honest he could!” 

Caputo roared, reached across 
the table, clutched at the helpless 
Fink. “He could what...?" he 
bellowed. 

Fink tried to reply... but no 
words would come. Caputo smirked 
with satisfaction. They were afraid 
of him. these riff-raff were. Why 
with one smash of his fist he could 
...Suddenly he paused, noting 
that though Fink was trembling, 
his eyes were fastened upon some¬ 
thing behind Caputo's back. Ab¬ 
ruptly dropping Fink. "Big Mike” 
whirled ... then gasped. 

For stepping thru the window, 
and regarding him coolly, was the 
strangest-attired man Caputo had 
ever seen. A man clad entirely in 
a skin-tight costume with the letter 


"S” emblazoned strikingly upon his 
chest—and upon his back, a flaring 
cloak. 

"What th’—? exploded Caputo. 

“What is this? Wh- who are you?" 

“It’s him!" cried Sneer hoarsely. 

It’s—it’s—SUPERMAN!" 

For a moment, Caputo stood 
stunned, then he cried, "You fools! 
He’s no more supernatural than 
you or me! Come on. let’s rush 
him!" 

Sneer and Fink rushed, all right 
—but directly from the room. 

SUPERMAN smiled amusedly, 
then spoke, “It looks like your 
‘friends’ have run out on you. It’s 
between you and me. now —‘Big 
Mike... are you ready to make 
a bargain with me?" 

“A bargain...?’’ asked Mike, 
suspicious. 

“Yes,” said SUPERMAN. “You 
seem to believe that you are physi¬ 
cally my master. Well, what say, 
we find out? We’ll fight it out. you 
and 1. And the winner, it’s pledged, 
leaves town in a jiffy! A battle be¬ 
tween us. Big Mike’, to decide 
whether good or evil rules this 
city!—Agreed?” 

"Agreed!" shouted “Big Mike", 
and leapt directly at the costumed 
figure. 

With a crash the two struck! 
Mike swung at his adversary, 
groaned with pain as his fist col¬ 
lided with granite-like skin. “Hey!" 
he cried. 

Next instant. Mike was whirling 
up thru the air! Up he Hew. then 
with a WHAM! crashed against 
the ceiling amidst a deluge of rain¬ 
ing plaster. Down he hurtled, and 
into a relentless, steel grip. Around 


and around, he circled about 
SUPERMAN’S head. 

“Just like on the Merry-Go- 
Round.” grinned SUPERMAN. 
"Want a repeat-ride?" 

"Big Mike" bellowed his protest. 
But in the middle of his cry, 
SUPERMAN loosened his grip, 
and Caputo went flying across the 
room ... on ... on thru the air... 
and OUT THE WINDOW! 

Down thru space dropped Cap¬ 
uto. amidst a soul-tearing shriek. 
Down he hurtled ... but a few mo¬ 
ments later, steely arms encircled 
him from behind, as SUPERMAN, 
flashing down after him. gripped 
his figure. Down—smashing into 
earth, with SUPERMAN absorb¬ 
ing the fall! Then, he was dangling 
in the air. his collar gripped firmly 
in SUPERMAN’S hand. 

“Fergoshsakes!” wept Caputo. 
"Have a heart! Lemme go!" 

“Done!" said SUPERMAN. "But 
I’ve vour solemn word that you'll 
clear out of Metropolis pronto. We 
want none of vour kind, here!" 

“I’ll do it!” cried “Big Mike”. 
“I’ll beat it outa her e—gladly!" 

“And just remember.” SUPER¬ 
MAN called after the fleeing rack¬ 
eteer. “If you decide to come 
back. I'll give you an encore of this 
that’ll make our first match appear 
mild!" 

• • • 

That evening, the Daily Star 
carried the following headline on 
an inner page: 

POLICE CHIEF MAKES 

RACKETEER LEAVE TOWN 
By Clark Kent 


The End. 
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SUPERMAN! 


Here is the sensational comic strip character of the century! A powerful and thrilling 
figure, he will sweep you off your feet with his amazing and stupendous deeds of valor, 
strength and adventure! 

SUPERMAN appears only in ACTION COMICS 

... BUY A COPY NOW! 
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No. 3 


WINTER ISSUE 


AMAZING ADVENTURES of the 
GREATEST MAN ON EARTH: 

SUPERMAN! 


READ 
DETAILS OF 

GIGANTIC 
CONTEST IN 

THIS ISSUE! 
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Clockwise from top\left: 
inside fronts 
inside bad 
and back covers/jo 

SUPERMAN #3/ 

v h 

/ 



































































SUPERMAN ARCHIVES 141 























142 SUPERMAN ARCHIVES 



































































SUPERMAN ARCHIVES 143 




<WlPTLy REMOVING HIS OUTER 
GARMENTS, CLARK IS TRANS¬ 
FORMED INTO THE DVNAMlC MAN 
OF TOMORROW. SUPERMAN • 


HOT AN INSTANT 
TO LOSE I 
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W-WHERE 
ARE THEY? 


SNATCHING UP THE BOy SUPERMAN TAKES 
A GIANT LEAP THAT CARRIES THEM 
TO SAP ETY « 


THAT WAS THE 1 
MOST AMAZING 
RESCUE I EVER 
WITNESSED! BUT 
I 1 STILL CAN'T ^ 
BELIEVE My IM 
V SENSES l re^m 


GONE ! 
THEY LEAPED 

completely 

CUT OF 
, SIGHT' 


AS THE TRAN GRINDS TO A HALT, EXCITED 
PASSENGERS AND TRAINMEN POUR OUT I 
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TREM¬ 

ENDOUS 

JUMP 

CARRIES 

SUPER¬ 

MAN 

FAR 

FROM 


Just as me again assumes mis 

IDENTITY AS CLAR.k KENT TM9 
C mild REVIVES. 


W- WHAT 
H- HAPPENED? 


THE 


SCENE 

OF 

HIS 

DARING 

RESCUE 

/ 





wait: mind 

ANSWERING 
A FEW 
QUESTIONS \ 


WELL, 6'BYE! 
AN THANKS 
PER THAT 
■SWELL FEED, 

mister/ 



1 M CLARK KENT, 
REPORTER ON 
DAILY STAR . 
WHAT'S YOUR 
NAME, SON ? 


FRANKIE, SIR- 

frankie dennis: 


ilA 



WHERE DO 
you LIVE, 
FRANklE ? — 
i'll TAKE YOU 
HOME' 


LEMME 


(SO 


AIN 


GOTTA 


HOME 


tell 


VA 
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TELL ME *. WHAT 
DO THEY DO 
TO YOU AT THE 
ORPHANAGE ? 


superintendent 

LYMAN GIV/ES US KIDS 
FOOD NOT FIT T'EAT, 
HIRES US OUT FER 
HARD LABOR, BEATS 
US — AN MAKES US 
SCRUB FLOORS FER 
HOURS AN HOURS » 



( 


THATS A PRETTy 
NASTY STATE OF 

AFFAIRS!- 

CERTAIN YOU RE 
NOT LYING ? 


ITS TRUE — 
EVERY WORD 
OF IT! PLEASE 
DONY MAKE ME 
GO BACK TO THAT 
ORPHANAGE, 
MISTER I 




MS HELP ? 

1 WHY/IF I WAS TO 
GO BACK NOW, th' 
SUPERINTENDENT 
WOULD HAVE IT IN 
FER ME TW/CE 
AS MUCH f r - 


LOOK — IE WHAT YOU 
SAY IS TRUE t I MAY BE 
ABLE TO HELP, BUT I 
WOULDN'T DO ANY¬ 
THING WITHOUT YOUR 
ASSISTANCE { 




BUT THINK OF ALL THE 
OTHER CHILDREN BACK 
THERE AT THE orphana&e! 
PURELY, YOU'RE NOT GOING 
TO LET THEM DOWN 
JUST BECAUSE YOU'RE 


AFRAID ? 
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B-BUT MOW 
WOULD My GOIW 
BACK TO TH' 

orphanage HELP 

KIDS ? 




YOU WOULD BE MY 
UNDERCOVER MAN -- 
A SORT OF DETECTIVE-- 
AND REPORT BACK TO 
ME ALL OF THE SUPER¬ 
INTENDENTS UNJUST 
ACTS. 



FRANKIES INNER STRUGGLE IS 
REFLECTED UPON his features 1 
-TO RETURN TO THAT LOATH¬ 
SOME SLAVERY ** . * .OR CLING 
TO MIS PRECIOUS FREEDOM U . . . 
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A REPORTER, EH ? 
— ER - - THAT'S RIF - 
FEREN T '. . • PLEASE 
EXCUSE My LITTLE 
BURST OF TEMPER! 
BUT WHEN A Boy 
REPAYS MY GENTLE 
HINDNESS By RUN¬ 
NING AWAY, IT 
IRKS ME! 



I LOVE MY mischievous 
little charges, but 

THIS LITTLE TYKE HAS 

Had me worried to 
Death By His DISAPPEAR¬ 
ANCE! YOU UNDER- > 

* stand, don't you > r 


QUITE ' 
WELL. I MUST 
LEAVE YOU 
NOW 1 
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AW, COME 
ON • — I'M 
NOT POISON 
i ,V V' i— 


FOR ONCE AND ALL, WILL 
)YOU PLEASE LET IT REGISTER 
IN THAT THICK DOME OP 
YOURS THAT I DISLIKE /— 

you HEARTILY I -- 

UNGERS TANP^'j 


TAYLOR 
WANTS TO 
SEE YOU, 



PINE,CHIEF. 1 — ID , 
LIKE TO COVER IT?— J 
I VE GOT A HUNCH L 
ABOUT CONDITIONS IN 
THAT INSTITUTION ! — 
WHY NOT HAVE LOIS 
HELP ME COVER THAT 
vANGLE ? r> 


SOUNDS 

SWELL* 


YOU KNOW THAT SPEC¬ 
TACULAR rescue ay 
AN UNKNOWN MAN 
OP THE RUNAWAY FROM 
the state orphanage 

— SEE WHAT YOU 

can dig up on IT • 


C — WHAT A 

BREAKl •- 

WO! HO! she’ll 

HAVE TO BEAR 
MY COMPANY A/OlV 
WHETHER SHE ‘ 
WANTS TO OR 
l HOT!-') 


y 





PBUGHTEP! 
WHY. . % r 


LOIS, CLARK HAS REASON TO 
BELIEVE THERE'S DIRTY WORK 
GOING ON AT THE STATE 
ORPHANAGE. THIS MAY 
TURN OUT TO BE A B|G 
STORY. GIVE HIM YOUR 
COMPLETE COOPERATION. 


IM SURE SHE _ 
BE ONLY TOO 
DELIGHTED! 


I M GOING WITH 
YOU ONL/ BECAUSE 
I'M FORCED TO- 
AND DON'T 
FORGET IT 


WHAT DIF¬ 
FERENCE DOES 
THAT MAKE 
AS LONG AS 
we're- 
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REPORTERS 
FROM THE RIVAL 
PAPERS' 

V_ 






LUNCHEON DATE, 
EH f VOU COULDN T 
POSSIBLY BE ON 
THE TRACK OP 
AM IMPORTANT 
NEWS STORY, 
COULD YOU ? 


WITH YOUR IM¬ 
AGINATION/ YOU 
SHOULD WRITE 
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THEY RE 
TRAILING 
US' 


\ WE RE BEING 
I followed; SHAKE 
OFP THE TAXI / 
BEHINDHAND / 
THERE'S A FIVE ( 
SPOT IN |T FOR V 

^ you. ^ 





REMEMBER, LOIS'! 
GIVE LYMAN NO 
REASON TO SUSPECT 
you BELIEVE ^4 
ANYTHING AMISS 1 Ii 


I CAN JUST 
PICTURE THE 
FACES OF THOSE 
REPORTERS WHEH 
THEY REAP OUR 
SCOOP IN THE 
. PA/LY STAR! rsT 


l 


ATER . . .V/WEN THEy REACH 
THE STATE ORPHANAGE . . . 


encuc 
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LUNCHEON 
DATE, EH ? 




NOTHING MUCH! 
THIS IS GOING TO 
BE JUST A ROUTINE 
FEATURE STORyl 


QUIT TRYING TO 
HOLD OUT ON US' 
THAT'S GOING ON 
HERE AT THE 
ORPHANAGE ? 


WHEN A 
RIVAL REPORTER 
GETS MAGNAN¬ 
IMOUS, IT 
AROUSES TME 
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STOP WORKING, ALL 
OF VOU. . . PUT youR 
materials awav 
and begin TO 
vPIAY GAMES' JM 


Y-yessir, 
MP, LYMAN I 



IF THESE SNOOPING REPORTERS 

question you, remember: you 

LOVE THE NOME, YOURS PLEASED 
WITH CONDITIONS— AND ANY¬ 
ONE WHO SAYS DIFFERENT 

will be severely punished. 



COME RIGHT IKJ AND 
PLEASE PARDON THE 
DELAY! I WAS BUSY 
FILLING OUT SOME 
REPORTS. . —^ 


THEY MUST 
HAVE BEEN 
INTERESTING 

reports — 
we've been 

RINGING FOR 
NEARLY FIVE 
v. MINUTES' 




and what can 
I DO FOR you? 


DO You MIND LETTING 
US LOOK OVER THE 
ORPHANAGE -- OUR 
EDITORS THINK READERS 
WOULD BE INTERESTED 
IN LEARNING OF YOUR 
—. WORK I . , 


ILL BE ONLY TOO 
PLEASED TO SHOW 
YOU THE PLACE. 
FOLLOW ME! 


wE LL JUST 
HAVE TO 
MAKE THE 
BEST OF IT' 


HOW CAN WE 
CARRY ON OUR 
INVESTIGATION 
WITH THE OTHER 
REPORTERS r- 
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JUST LOOK AT TWAT 
BRUISE ON YOUR AR 
HOW DID YOU 
GET IT ? 




/ THE CHILD S TREMBLING AS 
I THOUGH SHE WERE IN TERRIBLE 
I FEAR OF SOMETHING OR 
V SOMEONE. I WONDER. . . 

V DID SHE FALL OR 
N WAS SHE STRUCK ? 
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C.OOKIN6 THROUGH THE ORPHAN? 
QUARTER, LOIS FINDS A CHILD CON 
FINED TO ITS BED • . 


YOU LOOK WAN 

AND WEAK 1 - 

WHAT'S WRONG 
WITH YOU ‘ 





WHAT IS IT. 
FRANKIE * 


THERE S SOMETHIN' 

I GOTTA TELL YA 
AN I HAVEN T MUCH 
TIME*_* 
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ir you wished to tell 

MR KENT SOMETHING, 
FRANKIE — GO RIGHT 
AHEAD * --i 


N—NO * THERE 
A(N f NOTHIN' 

• gotta sav i 




you SEE, ITS JUST 
AS I Told you. 

NOTHING BUT A 
MEDIOCRE FEATURE 
STORY 1 _ _✓ 


SO THAT WAS 
YOUR GREAT 
YARM • r 


tt/-tf [f ft r/A / 







y/ * vA/km 1/ 

- jffl hrWpj 


I Iff® 




WELL, WHATEVER BE' 
CAME YOUR MUNCH 
THAT THERE WAS SOME 
THING AMISS AT THE 

i A l I & T- ^ 


I STILL think 

THAT 5UPER 
IN TENDENT 
ISNTON THE 



ILL JUST LOCK YOU HERE 
IN THE ATTIC UNTIL YOU 
LEARN TO KEEP THAT 
TRAP OF YOURS SHUT* 


s 
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SORty/, TAYLOR. . BUT 
WE DIDN'T SUCCEED 
IN DIGGING UP ANY 
NEWS AT THE 
ORPHANAGE. 


YOU DION T, EH? 
THEN PROM NOW 
ON KEEP YOUR 
HUNCHES TO 
YOURSELF' r " 



VfHiLE BACK AT THE ORPHANAGE 


A LITTLE MORE 
ENTHUSIASM, THERE 
SCRUB, BLAST YOU, 

- SCRUB' 



YOU LITTLE BRATS-- 
I LL TEACH YOU WHO S 
THE MASTER AROUND 
HERE I __. 


HO 1 MO! DID I FOOL 
THOSE STUPID 

REPORTERS! ■ 
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ffiO'WN HE HURTLES TO THE SIDE OP 
THE STATE ORPHANAGE 




WHAT THOSE REPORTERS 
WOULDN'T GIVE TO SEE THIS 
SECRET ACCOUNT- 
. BOOK! 
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YOU LITTLE TROUBLE 
MAKER! l‘LL lASM 
THE HIDE OPP YOU.' 
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THE FIGURES IN THESE 
TWO BOOKS DIFFER! 
LYMAN IS GRAFTING OUT¬ 
RAGEOUSLY ON THE 
FOOD BILL' _y 




The inmates of the orphanage 

COWER IN THEIR BEOS AT THE SOUND 
OF FRANKIE'S PAINFUL SHRIEKS . . % 
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THAT GIRL'S STORY 
WILL START AN INVEST¬ 
IGATION AND RUIN 
EVERYTHING J 


/ LUCKILY THERP'S 

/ ENOUGH CASH FOR 
A QUICK GET-AWAY I 
l — THERE'S NOT 
V^, A MOMENT 
\ TO LOSE I 
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Laughing with mad glee, the crazed super- 

INTENDENT SETS EIRE TO THE ORPHANAGE 


HO 1 HO'. -- I LL 0URN 

IT DOWN TO THE 
GROUND' THEY LL 
NEVER LATCH ME 1 
I Ll Skip THE w 
COUNTRY 


J 






NO ONE NOTICED ME ( 
THE MOMENT I REACH 
THAT CAR ILL BE ON 
MV WAY TO SOUTH 
. AMERICA AND A . 

S LIFE OF LUXURY 1 J 


W THE SUPERINTENDENT 

m . . .rushing from the 

ll BURNING ORPHANAGE » 
^ THE COWARD' 

INSANE • 
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OOVtfN TO THE 6R0UWQ CRASHES THE HAN 
Of STFEL. AS THE SUPERINTENDENT 
MAKES HIS GET'AWAY. . . 



Seizing the car in a viselike grip, 

SUPERMAN LIFTS it UPWARD, THEN TEARS 
OFF ITS DANGLING REAR WHEELS. . . 



STICK 
AROUND ( 


WHAT 

IN-> 



A LIGHT PRESSURE UPON THE REAR OF 
OMAN'S NECK BY SUPERMAN AND THE 
superintendent passes outi 


ILL ATTEND TO YOU 
LATER I RIGHT NOW 
SOMEONE MAY NEED 
HELP IN THAT BURK! 

ing Building i 




FRANKIE 
TRAPPED IN 
THE ATTIC i 
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THATGUy WE V£ READ 
SO MUCW ABOUT. . . 

superman .. .he 

BROUGHT US DOWN 
SAFELY--THEN . 
s r BEAT |T » J 


W-WHAT 
HAPPENED * 
HOW DID I 
GET HERE > 




ARREST THAT 
MAN— HE SET 


/ 


TO 


THE 


FIRE 


ORPHANAGE 


T; Star- 

nunTY 

TSi^amm 




Clark visits the rebuilt state orphana6e 


F WELL, FRANKIE 

HOW DO YOU AND 
THE OTHER KIDS 
LIKE YOUR NEW 
V SUPERINTENDENT ? 


HES SWELL'. — 
AND SO ARE YOU, 
MR. KENT! 
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THE GREATEST CONTEST IN 
COMIC MAGAZINE HISTORY! 

THOUSANDS OF FREE PRIZES! 



Just think of it. Boys and Girls! Over 2,000 
FREE Prizes will be given away in this immense 
contest! On the opposite page are pictured just 
a few of these beautiful prizes: Radios, flash¬ 
lights, typewriters, Superman rings, roller skates, 
bicycles, footballs, hunting knives, boxing gloves 
. .. and numerous others that are not seen here! 

However, you must meet one important re¬ 
quirement to take part in this contest... only 
those who are Members of the SUPERMEN OP 
AMERICA are eligible to enter! SO JOIN NOW! 


REMEMBER! 

TO ENTER THIS 
CONTEST, YOU MUST 
BE A MEMBER OF THE 

SUPERMEN of AMERICA! 

JOIN NOW! 

FILL IN THE APPLICATION BLANK BELOW AND 
MAIL IT IN IMMEDIATELY! 


[superman. 


do ACTION COMICS. 

480 LEXINGTON AVENUE. N Y. C. 

Dear 'Superman 

Please enroll me as a Member of the SUPERMEN of 
AMERICA I enclose 10c to cover cost of mailing. It is 
understood that I am to receive my Membership Certificate, 
Button and Supermun Code. 

NAME AGB . 

STREET ADDRESS .. 

CITY AND STATE ...,.. . 


Be sure to read the January issue of ACTION COMICS for complete details 
for this GIGANTIC SUPERMAN CONTEST! 

It will be on sale everywhere about December 1st! 
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HERE ARE SOME OF THE MANY HANDSOME PRIZES OFFERED 
IN THIS GIGANTIC SUPERMAN CONTEST! 
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WELL, LOOK FOR HIM 

LOIS f -AND HAVE 

HIM REPORT TOME 
BEFORE | LOSE My 
\ MIND / 


BUT WHY HOT 
HAVE M£ HANDLE 

the assignment ? 


CAN r ' if £ 
TOO IMPORTANT 1 

- THIS IS NO* 

-JOB FOR a 

GIRL / r—^ 



NO JOB FOR A WOMAN 

EH? -|VE HALF A 

MIND TO . . . 


LOIS ENCOUNTERS CLARIS OUTSIDE THE 
NEWSPAPER OFFICE , . « 





GOOD ‘ —GO TO THE 
CITY HOSPITALS MATE 
N'TV WARD. A MRS. 
MAHONEY IS EXPECT¬ 
ING »SFj op lr * J —- 


WHAT A srony! 

-THA NKS LOIS : 

you're a peach 
to let- me handle 
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9UT KENT MAS OTHER PLANS ' WN£M 
ALONE, HE STRIPS OPE HfS OUTER GAR¬ 
MENTS AND STANDS REVEALED /N THE 
S Uf=>S&MA N COS TUMg 
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I rom Atop 
the great 

tXILV STA« 

building, 
a wgidd 
figure 
leaps out 

INTO THE 
NI6UT / 


huge DISTANCES are swiftlv covered 
By IT WITH giant leaps . . 


LOOKS LIKE THE 
TRAIN HEAPEP 
FOR VALLEyHO/ 
WELL ... 


HELLO 



With 
THE 5PEED 
OF LIGHT, 

HE REACHES 
THE RAILROAD 

trestle... 



;^r WHAT TH 



Without 

A MOMENTS 
HESITATION 
THE CLOAKED 
FIGURE MOUNTS 
A PEAK OF THE 
ROCKS AND DIVE5 
FORWARD.. 
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£ UPERMAH 
wolds rwe 

BRIDGE 

RIGID 

uwriL tvte 

TRAIN 

PASSfiS 

OV/ER . , 


^(CENGVILV AU&H6S 


AM IMSTAMT 

earlicr, 

AMP WE'D 
WE BfFM 
KiLLCD 


ajJ 


WWICM 

ra*m 


ME PERMITS 

/ 
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PO^BUFUL 'S-T 

3wo«e 


’3THOf< C 


SWING 




. . UWTIL 
S(jP£«/wtA/sy t 
UPON 

RGACHING rr, 
TEARS THE 

auto APAtrr 

ANP RISES 
WfTW (.015 
W WIS ARMS 
TOWARD 
twc water's 
*URJ=ACb / 




NTLT SUPERMAN 


OCC 


UKE 


MOT 


RACING 


TM 6 


FLOOD 








,UEAD OF THE RAG'NG, RUSMING 


Before supermans wmoit 


_ - - _ ., the huge 

FOUNTAIN PEAK CRACKS . . AND CAS¬ 
CADES DOU/NWARO IN THE FACE OF 
«_-= THE FLOOD/ 

The avalanche of rock cra^s 

SHUT THE MOUNTAIN - GAP BE^OW- 

CUTTING OFF, DIVERTING THE FLOOD TO 
ANOTHER DIRECTION, AWAY FROn vAileyho 

town y 
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AS A MATTER 

°P fact. 

/ WUL/ 







AS CLARK LEAVES THE PHONE BOOTH, HE 




WHO CARES/ 
the SPINELESS 
v^orm.' I can 

MARDLy BEAR LOOK¬ 
ING AT HIM. AFTER 
I-AVIN6 BEEN IN 
THE ARMS OF A 

REAL HE M4a/ 



Of you'D like 

TO WIN ONE OF 
$15 IN ONE 
DOLLAR PRIZES 
WE ARE GIVING 
AWAY, TURN TO 
THE BACK INSIDE 
COVER // 
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wumuhumunukuwvcuapuaaJ 

IS THE NAME GIVEN 
BV NATIVES to 
HAWAII'S SMALLEST FISH f 


WATER ABOUND AW ICEBERG IS WARM / 

ICEBERcbS APE ATTRACTED BV BELTS OF* WARM 
WATER AND So THE CONSTANTLY. SHIFTING 


MASSES ARE VCHJKJD ONLY IN MORE TFPID REGIONS 


MEN ONCE PAID TAXES 
ON THEIR BEARDS // 

IN ORDER TT> WESTERNIZE RUSSIA, 
PETER THE GREAT PLACED A TAX UM 
BEARDS— HE HOPED 1 TMT 5 UCM A LEW 
WOULD DISCOURAGE THE GROWTH OF TOE 
TACIAL ADORNMENTS. To MAKE IT 
AAO^E. EFFECTIVE THE TA*PAVER 
WAJs FORCED TO WEAR A METAL TAX 
RECEIPT ON Hi S BEARD ON WHICH THE 
WORDS "TA* PAID ' 7 WERE INSCRIBED 


There is enou6h 
Phosphorus in 

THREE OLD STVLE 

matches td 

KILL A PERSOW 


m>GAA/S T£J? 

IT F/JLMS 

■ ARE THE 

■.CHIEF REASON 

■ WHV THE SALE 
W of CAPS 
ff DECLINED 

► SO MUCH IN 
THE LAST TEN 
V YEARS 


Tr-'F CHVNE^EI PRIMROSE IS 
WHITE AT A TEMPERATURE 

of 85 decrees r amp 
RED -AT 60 DECREES F 
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Death By The Stars 


By Bert Lexington 


o % o Cl. o ^ 
+ * 0*1° *> f £> 

- O fi> 

Cw 




NE minute to live!'' 

The voice was Emil 
Brandwan's—the tone, sardonic. 
A wry smile crossed the famous 
astrologist's features as he spoke. 
For a man pronouncing his own 
death sentence. Brandwan seemed 
to be enjoying himself immensely. 

It had all begun with a little row 
in Marty's, a well-known Broad¬ 
way eating-place. Brandwan had 
been extolling the virtues of Astrol- 
ogy when a caustic voice behind 
had stated simply: “Bunk!" 

Whirling. Brandwan’s angry ex¬ 
pression changed to a mocking 
smile he saw that the person who 
had so rudely interrupted was none 
other than an amusing acquaint¬ 
ance. Detective Sergeant Steve 
Hanley. "Are you really dead-set 
against Astrology?" he had asked. 

“Dead-set is putting it mildly," 
ihe Detective Sergeant had re¬ 
turned. “I’m convinced your fa¬ 
vorite pseudo-science is an out- 
and-out fake!” 

“Astrology is one of the most 
ancient of the sciences." dryly re¬ 
minded Brandwan. “If it were 
only, as you say, just a delusion, 
then how has it managed to sur¬ 
vive down through the centuries?" 

“Don't forget that a lot of other 
silly superstitions are also still 
going the rounds. You can put 
Astrology's continued success down 
to the amazing credulity and ig¬ 
norance of an over-dumb public.” 

That had really nettled Emil. 
“Sure of yourself, aren't you? But 
suppose I were to give a practical 
demonstration of Astrology's au¬ 
thenticity. Would that satisfy a 
hardened skeptic like you?" 

“Possibly/* admitted Hanley. 
“But it would have io be mighty 
convincing hocus-pokus to make 
me fall lor it. Bui I’ll warn you 


right now. I’m no sucker for mere 
coincidences.” 

That had been exactly a week 
ago. Tonight six men were gath¬ 
ered within the astrologer’s exotic 
studio: Emil Brandwan himself, 
now clad in a star-studded robe... 
Detective Sergeant Hanley, a grin 
of disbelief upon his features... 
Professor Louis Morton, another 
eminent astrologer. . . Stephen 
Gregory, prominent scientist and 
consistent opponent of Astrology 
Jack Lowell, a personal friend of 
Hanley's... and Robert Shelton. 
Brandwan’s close-mouthed assist¬ 
ant. 

As Shelton inconspicuously 
closed the studio's doors, the seated 
men, grouped about a large table, 
had sufficient time to glance inquis¬ 
itively about the room and note its 
queer decorations. Maps of the 
heavens... yellowed tomes on the 
sciences of Astrology... incense 
... were everywhere, and every¬ 
thing about the room gave an un¬ 
canny suggestion of the mysteries 
of time and space. 

Brandwan. studying the faces of 
guests with unconcealed amuse¬ 
ment. began with: "Astrology, as 
you doubtless know, is the science 
of foretelling the future by inter¬ 
preting the positions of the stars in 
relation to the date of your birth. 
Many, many thousands implicitly 
believe that their future existence 
can be forecast and guided by the 
heavenly bodies. But there are. 
unfortunately, unbelievers, among 
which you, my friends, number.” 

Professor Morton hastily inter¬ 
rupted. “With the exception of 
Robert Shelton and myself.” 

"With the exception of Shelton 
and yourself,” agreed Brandwan. 
nodding his head slightly. "—I’ve 
gathered all of you here to give 
you proof of your colossal ignor¬ 


ance. a demonstration supreme of 
astrology’s absolute integrity." 

“Can the fine talk and let’s have 
proof.” interrupted Hanley. 

“Very well. In investigating my 
own future in the stars. I made a 
disconcerting discovery. Gentle¬ 
men. I've learned that I’m doomed 
to die this very night!” 

A chorus of startled exclama¬ 
tions went up at that. Emil Brand¬ 
wan relaxed in his chair and smiled 
as he observed the sensation his 
words had provoked. 

"But, Mr. Brandwan. surely..." 

“Are you joking?" 

"Do you really...?" 

The Detective Sergeant s com¬ 
manding voice drowned out the 
others’, “Come now.” he laughed. 
“You don’t expect us to swallow 
that?" 

“No.” replied Brandwan. ”1 don't 
expect you to. But I base my repu¬ 
tation as an astrologer upon the 
statement that tonight, at exactly 
seven o'clock. I shall die! And that, 
gentlemen. I see by yonder clock, 
leaves me just... one minute to 
live!" 

“If this is a jest." said Jack 
Lowell in the stunned pause that 
followed. “It certainly is in bad 
taste!” 

Brandwan smiled broadly. “Is 
that the way to talk to a man who 
has merely forty-five more seconds 
to live in this world?” 

Detective Sergeant Hanley arose 
from his chair, withdrew a revolver 
from his shoulder-holster. “If 
you’re to die in half a minute that 
means there's going to be an at¬ 
tempt on vour life. Have you re¬ 
ceived any threatening notes?" 

“My dear Sergeant." said Brand¬ 
wan, "you pain me. I am holding 
nothing back from you. No one 
told me I was going to die—no one 
but the stars!” 
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“Fifteen seconds left!" someone 
exclaimed. 

“For heaven's sake." exploded 
Robert Shelton, “can't something 
be done? Must we Just sit idly by 
and see a man die?" Then, to 
Brandwan. “I've worked beside 
you for years, believing in the 
science we both love, but now. for 
the first time in my career. 1 pray 
that Astrology has no basis in 
truth—I pray this, so that you’ll 
live!" 

Brandwan’s face softened. 
“You’re a true friend." he began, 
"but... uh-hhh!" 

Abruptly he gave a choking gasp 
and toppled face forward on the 
table! Swiftly. Hanley sprang to 
his side, examined him as the 
others started to their feet with 
hoarse shouts. 

Hanley grimly faced the others. 

“What is it?” demanded Greg¬ 
ory. “Is he bluffing, or...?" 

“He's DEAD!" 

H ALF an hour later, the cor¬ 
oner completed his examin¬ 
ation of Brandwan and stated to 
the Detective Sergeant. “There’s 
no evidence to indicate he died of 
physical violence. It must have 
been a heart-at tack.” 

After the coroner departed, the 
men stood around mutely, deeply 
impressed bv the wonder they had 
witnessed. 

“Can it be possible." whispered 
Gregory, half to himself, half to the 
others, “that I've been wrong all 
along—that Astrology is an actu¬ 
ality?” 

Hanley shook his head in puz¬ 
zled bewilderment. “So it appears!” 
Then, violently. “This has got me 
buffaloed! I’d have sworn that As¬ 
trology was the baloney, but now 
— I'm beginning to wonder!" 

“You’ve got to believe him! He 
died, proving it to you! What 
greater proof could you demand?” 

It was Shelton, shouting in a rage. 
Then he quieted. Sorrowfully he 
knelt beside his dead employer, 
carefully brushed some disturbed 
strands of the dead man’s hair 
back into place, with a handker¬ 
chief. “He was a good man.” he 
said, “a good man!” 

Something of his cockiness left 
Hanley. Gravely, he said. “We 
might as well leave now.” But then, 
struck by a sudden thought, he 
knell once more beside Brandwan. 
studied his features closely. The 
Detective Sergeant's jaw suddenly 
tensed. 


Swiftly standing erect, he said to 
Shelton. “Quick. Hand me your 
handkerchief. I think I’ve discov¬ 
ered something!" 

Shelton looked frantically 
through his pockets. “I—I seem 
to have misplaced it.” 

“Oh. here it is," said Shelton as 
he brought it to light. Hanley ap¬ 
propriated it. then stepped toward 
Shelton. “You're sweating.” he 
said. Mind if I wipe your brow?” 

Shelton shrank back. “No! No!" 
he cried. “Don’t touch me!” 

Puzzled, Jack Lowell asked. 
“What does this mean, Steve?” 

In answer. Hanley unfolded the 
handkerchief he held in his hand. 
“Look!” he said, simply. 

The others swiftly crowded 
around, and exclamations of excite¬ 
ment arose as they noted, con¬ 
cealed within the handkerchief, a 
small needle. 

“No wonder you don’t want me 
to brush this against you.” the De¬ 
tective Sergeant said sternly to 
Shelton. “Robert Shelton! I ar¬ 
rest you for the murder of your 
employer. Emil Brandwan!" 

“But. Steve!” Lowell cried "How 
could he have killed Brandwan? 
We saw the astrologer toppled 



dead before our very eyes, when 
no one was within reach of him!” 

“A few moments ago. Robert 
Shelton, under the pretense of 
brushing Brandwan’s hair back in 
place with a handkerchief, pricked 
him with this poisoned needle, and 
killed him!” 

"But." reminded Gregory, "that 
was after the medical examiner 
had officially pronounced Brand¬ 
wan dead. How could Shelton 
have murdered a man who was no 
longer living?” 

"That was the incredibly clever 
part about this crime. To murder 
a man after the law had declared 
him dead from heart attack would 
remove any possibility of anyone 
suspecting murder had been done. 
—How was it possible to murder 
a man already dead’? My belief 
is that Brandwan was really living 
all the time. He had put himself 
into a state of suspended anima¬ 
tion. Tho in reality alive, he did 
not breathe, nor did his pulse or 
heart beat. When fish are packed 
in ice. to all appearances they are 
dead, but at times, when they are 
freed from the ice. they resume the 
characteristics of the living. So it 
was with Brandwan—he was only 
’temporarily dead.’ and fully in¬ 
tended to return to life later, and 
have the laugh on us. But his prac¬ 
tical joke turned into grim tragedy 
when Shelton, who was in on the 
affair, double-crossed him!" 

Shelton’s complexion was turn 
ing paler with each second. 

“But WHY." demanded Lowell, 
“should Shelton have killed his em¬ 
ployer?" 

“Because no doubt he’s mentioned 
favorably in Brandwan's will. He 
must have needed money badly, 
and couldn’t resist this opportunity 
to perform what he believed to be 
a perfect crime’!” 

Abruptly. Shelton made a Iran- 
tic dash for the room's door. But 
with one swift leap. Hanley was 
upon him. A powerful right to 
Shelton's jaw eclipsed the escape 
attempt. 

As he handed the murderer’s 
limp figure over to Lowell, the De¬ 
tective Sergeant said. “1 guess he's 
seeing enough stars right now to 
make a dozen horoscopes.—But I 
don’t have to be an astrologer to 
know that his future lies in the 
electric-chair!” 

Without further ado. Hanley tel¬ 
ephoned for the wagon! 

THE END 






180 SUPERMAN ARCHIVES 



AEWSPRPERS HEADLINE HIS ACTIVITIES 

WITH EVER-INC ft EASING REGULARITY! 

j|§}> 


^^SPECIRULY ASSIGNED TO TRACK DOWN 

qll SUPERMAN news, is clprk kent, 

MEEK ACE-REPORTER OF THE DRILY STAR. 



kNEORY,CLRRK RECEIVES ASTONISHING 
' NEWS WHEN SUMMONED BEFORE HiS. 
EDITOR . . 

' KENT, MEET! 

will.irms, SUPERMRN's 

DFDRfiMQi mQmpixd 


NICK 


WHAT 



# ENT S HPNP HRD BEEN TOYING WITH RN 
RSH-TRPY . UNDER HlS STARTLED, IN¬ 
CREASED GRASP, IT TWISTS INTO P SHRPE- 

LESS PULP.-AMAZING ? NOT AT 

• .. for in reqlity, clrrk kent 

SUPERMAN! 
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HOW DO WE ' FIVE OCLOCK 
kNOW -JUST IN 

WILLIAMS v TIME. 1 

CRN DO _ *4 

^wHRr ^ *4 ~~w ^ 

HE CLAIMS/ YOU \ f ^ 
p /DOUBT ME A f | 

S. • I E H ?~WEl L,1 IT, 

Mp r "V?sir / wi 


WHRT DO YOU 
THINK OF THE 

proposition, 

KENT ? , 


WHRT S HE 
UP TO? 


oEPRCH 
k ME 


YOU 1 -YOU'RE 

SUPERMAN'S . 

MRNRGER? THOTS 
ABSURD / 


EXRCTLV 
AND BE¬ 
LIEVE ME, 
THE CRSH 
IS POUR¬ 
ING IN 


\ NOT RT 

all! I 

HRVE R 

, ::;:trrct 
/ FROM him 
^GIVING ME 
SOLE com¬ 
mercial 

RIGHTS TO 
HIS NRMF ! 


YOU MEFhN , HE S 
CONSENTED TO 
HRVE HIS NRME 
USED TO RCQUlRE 
COMMERCIAL 
ROYALTIES 


YOU THINK 
THAT'S 
SOME - 
?LOOK 
OF THE 

window! 


i've come here to mrke^ 

r derl. the more SUPER- 

MRM NEWS YOU PRINT, 
the BETTER IT IS FOPL 
BOTH OF US. WELL , I'LL 

GURRRNTEE to give you 

NEWS OF HIS EXPLOITS 

BEFORE HE Pulls them, 

IF YOl J 1 1 i PDimt rr 1 


r?-sri 

HSOOD afternoon, kids* 

EVERYWHERE! TODRY/ 
crrckles , yqur frvoR— 

ITE - ENERGY-BUILDING 

breakfast food, TRKES 
PLEASURE IN PRESENT¬ 
ING THE FIRST OF R NEW, 
RSTOUNDING RRDiO RD- 
VENTUPE PROGRAM SE¬ 
RIES entitled SUPER- 

MAN/Which WILL COME 
TO YOU EVERY DRY AT 
this TIME... 
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^iVE RlSO LICENSED 

SUPERMAN bathing-suits; 

COSTUMES, PHYSlCRL DEVEL¬ 
OPMENT EXERCISERS,RKJD 

movie rights, to npme r 

FEW.--WHY, I've EVEN 
mrde provisions fop HIM 

to PPPEAR IN THE COMICS' 


hL l very INTER-/ he DROPPED 
ESTING ! BUT / IN ON ME RNJD 
HOW DID ' or>n. ,Kir -me 

SUPERMAN 

COMTRCT YOU 


MRN interest 

YOU 


YOU DOUBT ME? 
VERY WELL THEN! 
WOULO 0 PER¬ 
SONAL INTERVIEW 
WITM 5(JPFR- 


I SHOULD SHY 

IT WOULD! 
-IN FPCT, I'D 
LIKE TO 
MEET HIM 




fine! come toI 

MY OFFICE TO-1 
NIGHT, RND ILL 
RRRRNGE YOUU 
FIRST INTER- 


VERY MUCH/VIEW WITH THE 
STRONGEST 
MRN ON ERRth 


(CRN y'imrgime that, 
LOlS?CLPPv< KENT IS 
GOING TO SEE SUPER-,, 
MRN tonight, in personI 


O UTSIDE The EDITORS door, 
PN INQUISITIVE OFFICE-BOY 
HRS BEEN GETTING PN CRRFUlJ 
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r 8uT- -BUT I DON T UNDERSTAND] 
I'VE BEEN TRYING TO DATE YOU 
FOR MOMTHS, flNOYOU WOULDN'T 
EVEN SPEPK TO ME 1 RND NOW, 
OUT OF THE CLEPP BLUE, YOU 
FLPSH ME THE MOST BREATH¬ 
TAKING SMILE I'VE EVER 
SEEN j 


DiD I HERR 
CORRECT LY? 
DID YOU 
spe^t to 

ME ? A 


YES. 
-- HOW 
PRE YOU 
Cl RPk 


W-vVH-WHRT 


it s replly quite simple! iVe 

COME TO MY SENSES RND Rp- 
PRECIPTE YOU PT LAST, THPT'S 
pll! — will you take me out 
TONIGHT, CL PR k , TO CELEBRATE 

^ »T ? ^ 


G LRDLY J - But 
WRIT J I JUST 

remembered: 

-I'VE RN IM¬ 
PORTANT as¬ 
signment FOR 

TONIGHT 1 j 


DO YOU MEAN, 
YOU'D PREFER 
YOUR ASSIGN¬ 
MENT , “TO 

V ME J 


NO, 

NOT 

THRT. 


I SEE. YOU RE 1 
JUST AS WEAK 

and unro — 
mrntic rs 

EVERi WELL, 
IN THAT CASE 
I'LL WITHDRAW 
MY OFFER TO — 


WAIT ! DON T BE HASTY 1 ILL > 
TAKE YOU out! But first 
you'll accompany me 
On my assignment, if you 
DON'T MIND. — IT won't trke 
S. LONG . J 


/thatLL 
BE 

SPLENDID 
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I M SO EXCITED! IN R LITTLE 
while r'LL BE SEEING 
5UPERMPN!-- if only 

^ClRR< WOULD HURRY 


;hpt evening- 




YOU RE OM \ \T 5 RAThER 

TIME TO I EPftLY.-LET S 

THE SEC-/DROP INTO P 
L ONDi /night Club BE" 
^-L^FdQf keeping 


J^PTER--ClHRK escorts 

LOlS INTO R FAMOUS 
NIGHT-SPOT, UWAwRRE OF 
THE SURPRISE T HPT IS 
IN STORE FOR THEM . . • 


THE RP POINT ME NT 


THRNKS , EVERYONE! — 
TONiOHT I'M GOING to 
INTRODUCE P SONG TH 
IS SURE TO BE R GREA 
IT S title:-- 


/h 

A 


'YOU'RE A SUPERMflNi" 


--SWING 


BOYS' 


• singer strolls on¬ 
to THE Fl-OOR , PC - 
COMPPNlED BV tumultous 


LOIS! I CPRE FO 
YOU SO MUCH! IF 
YOU'D ONLY 

S 
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GOOD HEFIVENSj NOW 
THEY'VE COMPOSED A 
SONG ABOUT HIM! 


YOU RE H SUPERMPNi c 

YOU CAN MAKE MY HE APT 
LEAP, , C 

TEN THOUSAND PEET 


/ THIS 
PROMISES 
TO BE 
INTERESTING 


<r 


F vou'Re h superman 1 ‘F] 

BUT I'M THE OKIE GRL WHO KIM, 
GEY UNDER YOUP SKIM* 



WHEN YOU crush ME IN YOUR ARMS, 
t must Reveal , 

I'm only flesh and blood and not 
RE5ISTLESS steel! £ 



’you're r SUPERMPNi 1 

YOUR HRDOR'5 strong¬ 
er THRN, . , 

H HUMRN MOM sl 





SOME DRY YOURE OONNfl 
lERP, 

)TO the rltrr ot my 
FEET .. . 


WILL 


THEM THE WHOLE WORLD 
. . KNOW, 

CRUSE ILL TELL RLL T KNOW, 
ThRT I WRNT 'EM TO KNOW,, 
THRT YOU'RE MY SUPERMAN [ 


SI 


you're r SUPERMRNl 

BND WHEN YOU SPRING 
TO ME, i 


IN ECSTRSY 

-Y f c cr 


RM 
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• LfiRK. GLANCES 

SIDEWISE RT LOIS. 
ENTHRFILLED BY THE 
MRGIC OP THE SONG, 
HER EYES HRVE R DIS¬ 
TANT, CHPRME-0 look... 






|T THAT MOMENT--WILLIAMS PRl- 
VOTE OFFICE- 

-N 

ARE YOU CERTAIN ASKING THRT 
REPORTER. TO COME HERE WBS 
R WISE THING TO DO? 


TAIN?- - IN 
POSITIVE 


^ITW THE NElKSPHPERS^ 

BEHIND US, NOTHING WILL 
©E RBLE TO PREVENT 
OuR cleaning uPJ 


v 




IT SURE WAS 
ICLEVER OF YO 
TO THINK. OF 

'this SUPER¬ 
MAN SCHEME 
NICK 


J HE WON T--ESPECIALLY 1 
'AFTER HE witnesses 

YOUR FERTS OF "SUPER- 
STRENGTH" --WHICH, , 

IUNKNOWN TO HIM, / 
VwiCL BE STRGED / 
V TRICKS J A 


WAS Tl FIGURED THRT SEEIN 

-'PSSUPERMRN IS 

PROBHBUY JUST A 
MYTH, SOMEONE 
MIGHT JUST AS WELL 
CRSH IN ON THE 
PU0UCITYJ 


SUPPOSE HE SUSPECTS 
I'M JUST RN ACTOR YOU 
HIRED TO PLRY THE ROUE 

OP SUPFRMRN ? 
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^^ITHIN THE CLUB,THE 
W SUPPOSEDLY UN¬ 
CONSCIOUS (SENT MOVES 
INTO ACTION. . . THE 
DRUG HAD NOT AFFECTED 
HIS NERVOUS SYSTEM I 




DOUBLE-CROSSING A^ 
P«L,EH? JUST LUAg . 

A newspaperwoman! 



O UTSIDE THE night cluB, HE SHEDS his 

garments and glasses, and stands 
revealed in the SUPERMAN uni form i 
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THE SIGN RL 1 — NOW TO 
GO INTO MY PCT 1 


rVE COME-, RS YOU > 
REQUESTEO.- 
IS THIS the Re - 
WHO DOUBTS 

r'v/e authorized you 


YES. BUT DEMONSTRRTE 
SOME SUPER-STRENGTH ‘ 
THflT5HOULD brmish 
RNV DOUBTS THHT RRE 
IN HER MIND. 

N-. -/CLPDlY 
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Risjp finally, i've rl-^ 


IN THE FIRST PlRCE/THIS SO-CRLLED 
'NERVY" DESK IS CONSTRUCTED OF 
LIGHT CRRDBORRD 1 


IN THE SECOND PlRCE, 
THIS 8RR IS OF ALUMINUM, 
NOT STEEL I 1 


RERDY METSUPERMfllNi 
personally, and SO I 

KNOW DEFINITELY THRT 
THIS MRN IS RN OUT- 

akjd-out phoney i 


PND NOW I'LL 
BE LEAVING 
YOUR UNSPVORY 
COmPPMY 


7 OH , NO 

You don't, 

YOU KNOW 
TOO 

V MUCH 


HELP ME GET HER TO 
THE WINDOW] WE'VE 
GOT TO THROW HERTO 
HER DEPTH I 


J but--B ur 

1 THRT 
WOULD 
BE 

MURDER * 


ITS EITHER HER LIFE 
OR OUR CHRNCE OF 
MR K IMG R FORTUNE 


WE LL CPLL IT 
RCClDENTRL OR 
R SUICIDE , EH 


A MOMENT LATER-LOlS KICKING PND 

” screrming figure frlls FROM 
the WINDOW DOWNWRRD TOWARD R 
HORRIBLE , CRUSHING DEPTH I 
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® UPERMRN hrd 

RRRIVED IN TIME 
TO SEE LO'S TOSSED 
FROM THE WINDOW I 

r Gooo lordJ--they're > 

GOING TO KILL HER * 


• PWRRD ME SPRINGS IKi 
Q G&ECTr, DESPERRTE 
LEAP... 




• KJ INSTANT LRTER, CRADLED 
IN SUPERMAN'S pro¬ 
tective ARMS, LOIS DROPS 
SAFELY TO EARTH.' 


REMRlN HCREl-THERE S 
SOMETHING XVL GCTT TO ATTEND 


DID YOU SEE THRT ? 
--i thought you 
SAiD THERE RERLLY 
WASN'T R 5UPER- 


MANi 


WPS MIS- 

trken.- 

LET'S GET 
OUTA HERE 
WHIUE WE 


kS SUPERMAN springs 
* thru the window. . . 
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/ALMOST EFFORTLE 9SLY, HE 
f « f RIPS THE DOOR FROM ITS 
FRSTEMIKIGS i 


I CRN*T UKl-^ 

derstpnd ft! 

E ELEVRTOR 


• N reruty.the EXPlRNR- 
tion is Simple . SUPER - 

MRN HRS SEIZED THE CR0LE 
RMD IS PULLING UP THE 
MRSSIVE ELEVRTOR , HRNQ - 
OVER-H R MD 1 


G-GOOD 
GOSH i 

— IT 1 S 
HIM 


r-;- 

ENOUGH OF THIS ! — YOU TWO 
RRE COMING WITH ME TO GET 
WHRT YOU DESERVE! 


• S THEY CLRMBOR OUT. 

the pseuoo-supermrn 

MQKES P FEEBLE PTtEMPT 

ht resistence . HE UPPER- 
CUTS SUPERMRM. . # 


FT6R--R STRRKJGE QURRTET SPEEDS THRU 
THE FUR HIGH PBOVE THE ERRtH.. J 


. . PMD SUCCEEDS ONLY 
NJ BRERKING HIS FIST l 


r ^ n 

I — MY HRKJD ! 1 
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• UPERhRN DEPOSITS His 
BURDEN OUTSIDE R PO 
LICE -STRTION . . . 


ateR-~within the stp 

TIONI . . . 


BUT WHEN Will X \J 
SEE YOU RGAIN? I fl 
MUST SEE YOU * J 
L MUST J ^- ^/| 

S —-7 /- /thrt 

If 7 

/ / ENTIRELY 

p L ( IN THE 
/ \ HRMOS OF 

V FATE/ 


DO YOU ADMIT THIS CHARGE 
OF ATTEMPTED MURDER? 


YOU CRN BE 
CERTRIN I 
WILL l 


TRKE THEM IN AND 
PRESS R CHARGE 
OF ATTEMPTED 
MURDER. y 


||T THRT MOMENT, 
W THE PSEUDO — 
SUPERMAN SIGHTS 


ITS true! 

-BUT IT'S 
HIS FAULT! 
HE HIRED 1 
ME 


THROW 

THESE 

TWO 

/vermin 

INTO THE 
CRM 


J YOU \ 
/DIRTY 
DOUBLE- 
GROSSER 


moAe nDi/enrunes of 

WILL RPPEFIR IN FORTHCOMING ISSUES 


SUPERMAN glaring 

THRU R WINOQW. 


C- ITS HIM. IF T M 
NOT LOCKED IN R 
JAIL FOR PROTECTION 
THERE'S NO TELLING 
WHAT HE'LL DO TO 

me!"-) 


■ ft 

\ciioi 

[omic. 


DON'T HISS THEM ' 
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fWE SECRET OF BUILDING POWERFUL 
p MUSCULAR CONTROL <s REGULAR DAILY, 
EXEKQJSE HOWEVER AVOID OVERSTRAIN 


P ONT WEAKEN IN yOUR DETERMINATION TO 

F<ERCISE DAlLy.-ITS HARD WORK TO 

STIFFEN SOFT MUSCLES INTO SJNEWS OF STEEL 

- - but eoy. ms wo«rw m. 


1 GAVE UP EXERCISING 
AFTLC a few days 


/ didn ’t I 


In unity there is strekigtV' form 
p EXERCISE CLUQS WITH YOUR CLOSE PALS 
SO that YOU'LL ALL BENEFIT' 


tyOHT SLOUCH { KEEP YOUR HEAD HIGH 
SHOULDERS RACK, CHIN IN AND CHEST OUT 
yOULL BE SURPRISED AT THE CONFIDENCE ' 
YOU GAIN IN YOURSELF 


DGNT LIKE JOHNNY 
My- lCX> MOW TEPDiRi E 
hE SloUCmES WHEN 
HE WALKS' _ _ 


LAPPY STRIDES 
SO STRAIGHT and 
manly I THINK 

wonderful! 


A WELL-ROUNDED diet is. of COUR 
ESSENTIAL, FRUITS, VEGETABLES 
PLENTY OE MHK ARE ADVISABLE 


MENTAL HEALTH IS INEXTRICABLY 

LINkED WITH PHYSICAL HEALTH 

ALWAYS oo THE RIGHT 

AND JUST THING -- 

HELP OTHERS, KEEP 

YOUR CONSCIENCE ^ 

clear. . . that5 

SUPER - U VI MG! ^ 


I CANT LJNDERSTAND IT 
AND I USED TO HAVE 
SO MUCH TROUBLE f 
GE I TING YOU TO FAJ i 


I SUPER MAH Cavs 

WL SHOULD FAT WMA' 
OUt PARENTS TELL 

uc because r/v^y 

KNOW BEST! __ 
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Good Luck Charm 

By Hugh Langley 



T ony carrenzos siitted 

eyes darted furtively across 
the prison yard’s barren expanse, 
gleefully noted the turned backs 
of unsuspecting guards. From the 
corner of his scarred mouth, he 
spat: “All set?” 

“Lucky'' Malone promptly re¬ 
plied: "Set!" 

Two pairs of feverishly gleam¬ 
ing eyes simultaneously swung to 
the truck parked nearby. "ACME 
REPAIRS’’ was the legend that 
truck bore, but to these two hard¬ 
ened lifers, the words appeared to 
spell: escape! 

Automatically. “Lucky’s" hand 
strayed beneath his shirt and 
stroked a small metallic object 
then: “NOW!" 

Swiftly the two stepped to the 
truck’s side, threw themselves 
down Hat. and crawled beneath it. 
Reaching up. they seized the lower 
parts of the auto, and drew them¬ 
selves up out of view. 

"Lucky" slipped a small locket 
from under his shirt with one free 
hand and chuckled softly to him¬ 
self. 


"You crazy fool," Tony whis¬ 
pered harshly to him. "Stop that 
laughing! Wanta give us away?" 

"Can’t help it." "Lucky" chuck 
led. "This good luck charm has 
done th’ trick again!” 

Odd about that lucky piece. 
Years ago when Malone was just 
another strong arm muscle-man. 
he read in a newspaper that the 
wealthy hindu, Rhani Kor. was 
bringing a fortune in jewels with 
him to America. Later that same 
evening Malone, looking through 
a window in a mansion, saw the 
Hindu gloating over his precious 
jewels. A few moments later. Rhani 
Kor was sprawled on the floor with 
a bashed skull, and Malone was 
stuffing the jewels into his pocket. 
He was about to depart, when 
noting a locket about his victim’s 
throat, he appropriated it, believ¬ 
ing it might be valuable. But later, 
when he turned the jewels over to 
a fence, he held onto the locket, 
thinking it had brought him good 
fortune. There was some foreign 
script upon the face of the locket, 
but after puzzling over it briefly. 
Malone gave up. 

It was then that people began 
calling him "Lucky" Malone. Good 
luck seemed to come his way with 
miraculous regularity. And 
"Lucky" always ascribed his suc¬ 
cesses to the good luck charm. One 
day "Lucky" murdered a double- 
crossing henchman and the law 
succeeded in pinning the crime on 
him. But again his good luck held 
sway, and he was given a life sen¬ 
tence instead of the chair. 

The two cons held their breath 
as they glimpsed several pair of 
feet approach: guards! But then 
they heaved relieved sighs as the 
truck’s gears clashed and the car 
leapt ahead. The strip through the 
prison yard seemed to last an in¬ 
finity. but finally they were pass¬ 
ing through the gates... and then, 
were out in the open world at last! 

“Lucky" could not hide his jubi¬ 
lation. “You can’t tell me now 


that the locket doesn’t bring... 
HEY!" His words were cut short 
by a series of gasps as the truck 
went over a bump in the road and 
he lost his grip. 

Horrified at seeing “Lucky” 
dragging on the pavement. Tony 
shrieked: "Stop the car! Stop the 
car!” 

The car swiftly slid to a halt. A 
terrible sight met the driver’s eyes, 
as he glanced under the truck. 
When "Lucky" lost his grip, the 
locket had caught in the auto’s 
mechanism, and he had been 
strangled by his good luck charm! 

Shortly after, when "Lucky's" 
body had been freed. Tony ques¬ 
tioned his dark-skinned captor, as 
the driver gravely read the inscrip¬ 
tion upon the locket. “Can you 
read that? What does it say?" 

"It is written in Arabic," said 
the driver, a Hindu. "Translated, it 
reads: Wear me in Honor—or 
Perish!’ " 

THE END 
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Keep away. 


THERE GOES v 


j doggone it« 
THAT'S WHUT I 
GET FOR NOT 
-BURYING IT/ 


SOME MUTT WITH 
. MY BONE; . 


AH!-THERE 




• . C). 


HE'S hiding Somewhere 

AMONG THOSE OIL CANS -7- 
IT'LL BE EASY TO iy 
FIND HIM** Z/ 
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/S-VP 

JoG SHUST&R 



THE EDITOR'S WAITING 
TO SEE YOU INI HIS 
OFFICE, KENT. a— 
BETTER HURRY! 


IM SORRY UOIS, 
BUT ITS BACK TO 
..THE LOVELORN 
\ COLUMN FOR YOU 


I WONT ^ 
STAND FOR IT 1 
YOU CAN'T DO 
THIS TO ME'. 


IT'S SAFER 
ANYWAY ! 


BE RIGHT 
WITH HIM! 


WANT 
ME, CHIEF? 


IlflMtilMi 
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irs ABOUT MV HUSBAND' 

LEW FRAWLEV WE GOT ALONG 
FINE TILL HE TOOK TQ 
HANGING OUT WITH A sgS 
^TOUGH BUNCH AT JOEiJ| 
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GIVE ME A FEW DAY'S*— 
PERHAPS I'LL BE ABLE 
TO HELP YOU GET YOUR 
HUSBAND BACK, 
i ( - GOLLY! TUtS SOU NOS 
1 UKB TUE Tip TO A 
GREAT STORY THAT 
MAY WIN/UE SACK MV 
NEVIS REPORTER JOM'J 


AND WORSE — 
l THINK HE'S 
JOINED A GANG 
OF SMUGGLERS' 
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LEW DANCES OFF WITH LOIS, CLARK 
TURNS PALE AND TREMBLES 'WITH 
HELPLESS RAGE ... IN KEEPING WITH 
HIS ASSUMED ATTITUDE OF COWARDLINESS 


WANTA FEEL 
MY MUSCLE 


While lois cleverly inflates 

FRAWLEY’S EGO, SHE SUPS A 
FOLDED PAPER FROM HIS POCKETi 



Later 

WITHIN 

THE 

PRIVACY 
OF THE 
LADIES' 
ROOM, 
LOIS SCANS 
THE PAPER 
SHE HAD 
TAKEN 
FROM 
FRAWLEY 



If- I'UI’ID 


WE SAW HER 
SWIPE A NOTE 
RIGHT OUTA / 
YER POCKET./ 


SAY'—A 
IS THAT 
DAME 
W 1LD ABOUT 
ME.' v 


YAVE BEEN 
played fep 

A SUCKER 
GONNA lei 
HER SET 

away with 

\^IT? 
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LEAVE ME TO DROWN, 
WILL THEy ? — WELL, 

thevVe GOT another 
GUESS COMING!_- 


ENT SWIMS UNDERWATER 
AT TERRIFIC SPEED. . . 


HELL DROWN 
HE CAN'T 
SWIM ! 




f HE THUGS DRAG LOIS INTO A SHACK 
ON THE WHARF, COMPLETELY UN¬ 
AWARE THEY ARE BEING OBSERVED 

by a fantastic, cloaked figure... 
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THEN HERES YER story! 
SEE THESE JEWELS > WE 
SMUGGLED 'EM IN FROM 
EUROPE FOR PEOPLE ^ 
WHO WANT T'ESCAPE_M1 

pavin' custom ^ 

» duties ! but why 
t ell me 


BECAUSE 
YOU’LL NEVER 
LIVE rPRINT 
IT/ 



DON r SHOOT 

IF YOU VALUE 
YOUR OWN 

L SKinr-A 


TOO LATE! — leWs FIN6GR CONTRACTS 

-A DEAFENING EXPLOSION.. .AND A 

DEADLY LEADEN MISSILE IS LAUNCHED AT 
THE HELPLESS GIRL REPORTER• 



CROSS YOUR FINGERS , FOLKSf 



Simultaneous with the explosion. 

SUPERMAN SPRINTS PARALLEL WITH THE 
BULLET IN THE STRANGEST RACE THE 
WORLD HAS EVER SEEN ! 



FRACTION OF A SECOND BEFORE 
CAN STRIKE LOIS/ SUPERMAN 
SPRINGS BEFORE HER AND PERMITS 
THE BULLET TO BOUNCE OFF HIS 

SUPER-TOUGH SKIN! ft 
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SuP5R- 

MAN 

DEPOSITS 

HIS 

BURDEN 

BEFORE 

A 

POLICE 

STATION 

% 




LISTEN TO ME, CHIEF 

-A GREAT STORy 

- JEWEL 

SMUGGLERS— r/ 

AW EXCLUSIVE J! 
K SCOOPf 'l 


before you 
blow off any 

MORE STEAM 
- "READ 
\ THIS <I 



THO' ID NEVER SWUM 
BEFORE IN MY UFE 
I MANAGED TO 
REACH SHORE ALIVE 
AND PHONE IN THE 
STORY'. 


Follow 

the 

AMAZING 

ADVENTURES 

OF 

SUPERMAN 

EACH 

AND 

EVERY 

MONTH 

IN 

ACTION . 
COMICS' 
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SUPERMAN! 


Here is the sensational comic strip character of the century! A powerful and thrilling 
figure, he will sweep you off your feet with his amazing and stupendous deeds of valor, 
strength and adventure! 

SUPERMAN appears only in ACTION COMICS 

... BUY A COPY NOW! 
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SllMU Beq■ IBl ■1'I • f «■ T W| flShoo I i n 9 

- v^Tf.r; ’’ 


THROW YOUR VOICE 


iFOUMfcBJJCAMEJRAj 


i rn - . W T i. T - TTn 


fin ww 0 $ 


JO Shot Atjtnmaiic Repeatii 


^ j, n 


ailLU l.llB i a 

' -p r- sa 


^w' ' III J-tiihumwm - ^ - 

•ft 

j£ 5 g • _ _ _ ^ /, j Jr 

-IJohnson Smith & Co. Detroit, Micb. ...” ... ..r 
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SUPERMAN 

AMERICA S GREATEST 
ADVENTURE STRIP 
CHARACTER { 
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0EAPING OVER SKVSCRAPERS, RUNNING 
FASTER THAN AN EXPRESS-TRAIN SPONG¬ 
ING GREAT DISTANCES AND HEIGHTS, 

LIFTING AND smashing tremendous 

WEIGHTS, POSSESSING AN IMPENETRABLE 
SKIN--THESE ARE THE AM AUNG ATTRI¬ 
BUTES WHICH SUPERMAN . SAVIOR OF 
THE HELPLESS AND OPPRESSED, AVAILS 
HIMSELF AS HE BATTLES THE FORCES OF 
EVIL AND INJUSTICE! 


POR THE FIRST TIME IN ITS HISTORY. THE CITY 
OF METROPOLIS IS RAVAGED Bv A TERRIBLE 
EARTHQUAKE T 

JKI- 1^— 


Unobserved the meek reporter transforms 
himself into M1GHTV SUPERMAN ... / 


3 sen a 

moor 
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PROFESSOR MARTINSON? 


I’M CLARK KENT OF THE 

daily planet , how about 
A STORY concerning . 
YOUR NEW DISCOVERY 1 J 


1*0 BE 
DELIGHTED 


(Springing 
into action. 
SUPetMAN 
SUPPORTS 
TOTTERING 
BUILDINGS 
WHILE TERRI¬ 
FIED OCCU¬ 
PANTS DASH 
TO SAFETY.' 


W\$ AMAUNG STRENGTH AND SPEED BRINGING 

1 him TO wherever THERE IS NEED OF HIS 
ASSISTANCE/ 


Y MY BOY-- 


[ PINNED UNDER J 

f FREE IN A | 

L that wreckage’* 

k MOMENT' J 


•aterI NICE * 

/ ARTICLE \ 
J YOU HANDED IN~ 
I particularly the 

\ SUP£RWAN . 

V ANGLE! ^ 


l‘VE LEARNED THAT THE DtS-T 
TURBANCE WAS CAUSED BY A > 
\NEW WEAPON THE ARMY IS 
) TESTING WHICH ARTIFICIALLY 
’CAUSES EARTHQUAKES.THE 
MACHINE RAN WILD DURING, 
THE TEST. - I'LL VISIT ITS 
INVENTOR FOR AN 
INTERVIEW. 


®LARK SEATS HIMSELF. WHILE HIS BACK 15 
TURNED-- 


®H6N THE EARTHQUAKE SUBSIDES, SUPERMAN 

LEAPS AWAY WITH THE GRATEFUL CHEER OF 
THOUSANDS RINGING IN HlS WAKE . I 



©HAT CLARK'S ASSAILANT DOES NOT REALIZE IS 
THAT KENT POSSESSES THE ABILITY TO TEMPORARI¬ 
LY HALT THE BEATING OF HIS HEART. CLARK IS 
PLAYING POSSUM TO LEARN WHAT Th£ SITUATION IS* 



£J 
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•&RUP r TLV--OUT FLASHES ONE OF HIS HANDS,CLUTCH 
ING THE SIDE OF THE SKYSCRAPER IN A STEELY 
&R\P, HALTING HtS PLUN6E ! 


OWN HURTLES THE REPORTER'S FIGURE--! 


TIME 
OLTT 1 


ITHIN THE LABORATORY 


7 SPLENDID' BUT 

ITS UNFOCTUNAH 
YOU COULDN'T 
FIND THE PLANS 
, WE SEEK! y 


7 fK SNOOPING REPORTER INTER¬ 

FERED WHILE I WAS GOING THRU 
THE PROFESSOR'S DESK BUT I 
_ ^— DISPOSED OF HIM 1 


©T TAKES BUT 
A FEW SECONDS 
TO REMOVE HIS 
OUTER GARMENTS 
.... THEN HE 
COMMENCES TO 
CLIMB SWIFTLV 
BACK TOWARD 
THE LABORATORY 
- - - - AS 
SUPERMAN! 


f NOW IPS 
MY TURN! 


T A DISTANT SPOT 


©HORTLY AFTER--A WElRD PLANE APPEARS IN 

THE SKY AND RELEASES A DEADLY BOMB DOWN 
TOWARD THE MAN OF STEEL'S FI6URE . .. 


("-SUPERMAN EAVES 


OTEND 


DROPPING ■ I’LL 
TO HIM?— 


THIS HAS GOT TO 
STOP BEFORE BOMBS 
FALL ON INNOCENT 
PEOPLE IN THE STREET 1 


© FUP OF SUPtRMAN'3*r*\ 5T^ AND THE^ BOMB 


HURTLES BACK TO ITS SOURCE, DESTROYING THE PLANE 


wJk L 


\r* / 
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®)WIFTLV SUPERMAN ENTERS THE LABORATORY- 


r LUTHOR! THE ^MPERMlT ME TO iNTRO- 
MAO SCIENTIST WHOY DUCE PROFESSOR MARTIN 
PUTTS TO DOMINATE J SON-- A RETICENT 
^ THE EARTH 1 A INDIVIDUAL WHO REFUSE* 
^ TO REVEAL TO ME THE 

WmrwL* details of his . 

IH Ml |~\. discoverv; rgj 


so! WE ENCOUNTER 
EACH OTHER ONCE 
MORE.' A 


MAN WHO PRETENDED 
. TO BE MARTINSON/ . 


THEN ^ 

VOU ADM\T 
FA\LURE/ 


I 00 NOT 1 IF MARTINSON 
PROVES UNCO-OPERATIVE, I 
MAV BE MORE FORTUNATE 
. WITH THE ARMV ITSELF/ A 


' I WONDER WHAT X 

luthor has up his > 

SLEEVE 7 I'M SURE HE'S 

V ABOUT TO SPRING J 

V SOMETHING/ 


®S THE REMAINING GUARD SIGNALS WrTH A FLASH¬ 
LIGHT, AN AUTOGNRO DESCENDS TO THE BUILDINGS 
ROOF. 


pH AT EVENING-WITHIN THE ARMV CAMP. SUPEP 
MAAS SEES ONE OF THE INVENTION'S GUARDS 
ATTACK THE OTHER . 


THAT WAS 
. SIMPLE/ 


0UT WHILE THE CONSPIRATORS ATTEMPT TO STEAL 

THE INVENTION, AN UNEXPECTED INTRUDER 
INTERFERES, 


r GET BACK TO 
LUTHOR.' AND WARN i 
HIM TO ABANDON HIS 
ATTEMPTS TO GET J 
L THIS INVENTION 'A 


WE'Ll TELL HIM 
--ONLY OONT 
HARM US/ A 


MUSN'T STEAL 
ITS NOT NICE 1 


IlFnnrnr 
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thats what 

1 CAUL PROMPT 
, SERVICE/ 


KCONDS LATER. .TWO WEIRD VESSELS SWOOP 
‘ VN OUT OF THE SKY... 


QUIBBLING ASIDE-*VOU 
AGREED TO MATCH ME AT 
ANJV FEAT WELL IMPETUOUS 
OME / ARE VOU PREPARED TO 
RACE MV SKy-VESSELS 
AROUND THE WORLD 7 


®EFy\NG TIME, THE WEIRD ADVERSARIES ANNI-| 
HILATE ALL SPEED RECORDS IN A THRILLING 

race that spans continents.. 


®HEy'RE OPF--IN THE STRANGEST RACE THE 

WORlD HAS EVER SEEN--A SUPERMAN 
VERSUS SUPER-PLANES' 


GET 

HORSE/ 


^ATER-WHEN TH6V RETURN TO THE STARTING 

POINT . .. 


AND VOU DON'T LOOK 
THE LEAST BIT TIRED 1 
- INCREDIBLE/ 




1 m 



























































214 SUPERMAN ARCHIVES 



JlCKlNG FUROUSLX HIS FEET BLURRING \JKE 
PROPELLER BLADES , JUPERWAN BATTLES THE 
FORCES or GRAVITATION ...AND COMMENCES 
TO FALL TOWARD EARTH.. ' 
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VO U SEE' MAKING USE OF 
THE FORCES OF ELECTRICITY. 
I CAN NULLIFY THE MASSIVE 
WEIGHT OF THIS HUGE 


£ 
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TO SEE WHO IS THE^ 
MOST vulnerable, 

I COMMENCE WITH A 
HAND 6RENADE ' 


THE 

NEXT 

TEST? 


unharmed? 


] UP£RrtAW CATCHES THE CANNON-BALL 


' IF TOO CAN 
WITHSTAND THIS, 
VOU'RE GOOD! 


lemme SEE' first ~ 

l*LL TOSS VOU AGAINST 
VOUR PLANE AND SEE 
WHAT CRACKS- VOOR 
.SKULL, OR THE METAL' 


ISNT IT TIME I 
BEGAN TO FIND OUT 
WHETHER YOU 
, Can take n? > 


WHAT TH -! 
UNAFFECTED BV 
POISON GAS, TOO.' 


stop: i ^ 
CEDE TOO THE 
VICTORV/ j 
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' TB.L QUICK! DO ~ 

VOU HAVE ANY IDEA Y I'M CERTAIN IT 
WHERE LUTHOR HELD 1 WAS IN SATANl 
NOU DURING VOUR J\ canvotT 1 ^ 
\ CAPTIVITY "7 / V - ^ 


CAN'T! 
--NOT 
NOW! 


WAIT 1 


lATER--WITHIN MARTINSON'S LABORATORY. 


SOMETIMES I'M 
SORRY I EVER 
INVENTED THE 
s THING' > 


QUIET- 

LISTEN 


ATTENTION 

NEWS 

FLASH!; 


/another NEWS FLASH' 

A PORTION OF THE CITY WAS) 
JUST SHAKEN BY AN 
EARTHQUAKE . A MYSTER-A 
IOUS CHARACTER NAMED , 
l LUTHOR DEMANDS THE, 
CITY'S SURRENDER' 


leiZING MARTINSON, SUPERMAN LEAPS 
TOWARD THE CITY . 


NOW I BEGIN TO UNDER- \ 
STAND WHY LUTHOR ISSUED \ 
CHALLENGE! HE WANTED 
KEEP ME OCCUPIED ELSE¬ 
WHERE WHILE HIS HENCH¬ 
MEN PULLED THE ROBBERY) 


STARTLING NEWS HAS JUST 1 
COME OVER THE WIRE! THE 
ARMY'S MYSTERIOUS NEW 
WEAPON HAS BEEN STOLEN! 
EVERY EFFORT IS BEING . 
^ MADE TO APPREHEND M 
THE THIEVES! 


,N 

FELLA-VOUVE 
&WEN ME 
AN \DEA! 


\F THE \NVEN“OON COULD A 
CNIV BE DESTROVED ! IT'S 
COIHPLEX THAT NO ONE 
BUT MVSELF COULD 
V BUILD ANOTHER.' s' 
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"Onstead OF FACING A SHRINKING VIOLET, THE 

WOLVES ARE FLUNG BACK ... 


I'D LIKE TO REMAIN > 
AND TAME THESE WOLVES, 
BUT FIRST I’VE GOT TO 
TAKE CARE OF A HUMAN 
L WOLF — LUTHOR' / 


DON’T 
CROWD 
. ME 1 


#UTHOR‘S HIRELINGS 


(UT AS SUPERMAN EMERGES FROM THE PIT, 
POWERFUL NEW GAS \S RELEASED IN HIS FACE 
. . RENDERING HIM UNCONSCIOUS . 


_ CARRV THE UNCONSCIOUS 

SUPERMAN TO A SPOT NEAR THEiR MASTERS 
LABORATORV TOWER' 


LUTHOR WILL 


NOW TO 
PERMANENTLV 
REMOVE THIS 
FOE t 


• S THE RAV STRIKES THE EARTH IT TREMBLE! 

IN MlGHTV CONVULSIONS...CREVICES APPEAR 
IN THE GROUND . 


•UPER^AN FALLS INTO ONE OF THEM.' 


PEXT INSTANT, THE CREVICE CLOSES. BURV/NG 

SUPERMAN AUVE! 
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ATTAINING 



1F0MMY BLAKE,BECAUSE 
OF HIS frail PHYSIQUE, 
WAS OFTEN ANNOYED 
DURING RECESS BY THE 
SCHOOL BULLY. 






MY WORD 1 
WHAT AN 
APPETITE/ 


SUPERMAN SAYS 
NOTHING CAN BEAT 
GIVIN6 YOU VfTALrTV' 
PLUS LIKE GOOD OL' 
MILK AND CEREALS' 


'GEE 7 IE l COULD ONLY > 

POSSESS SUPERMAN'S 
EXTRAORDINARY STRENGTH 
AND COURAGE ! J/ 


Ei 


i NE DAY- - - 


gionws WISH CRYSTALLIZES INTTO ACTION .. 


RE6ULAR EXERCISE 

IS WHAT | NEED-AN 1 
PLENTY OF IT.' 
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OIL 

PMNTIM4S 

FOR , 

sale! 


r caramba!- 

I HAVE NO MORE Of 
_ 16 PAINT LEFT J 


BAW! -Horn 
can ze GENIUS 
like me Paint 
. WEET NO A 
\ PAINT * A 


( AW'- withA 

PEEZ NEW l 
PAINT I CAN 
FINISH ZE 
MASTERPIECE 
\OF MINE* / 
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w 


i Mf 4 



THE YANKEE'S 
STAR CATCHER 
LOSES ABOUT 
8 POUNDS DURING 
A GAME/ 


STRANGE WILL. 

AN USHER.DEVOTED 
TO THE STAGE, / 
LEFT HIS SKULL / 
TO THE MANAGE-/ 
MENT, TO BE [ & 

USED AS THE b 
SKULL OF 

YORICK' IN vKI 
THE PLAY H*J 
'HAMLET'.. %fi 


msm 

K 


ACADEMY - 

award winner 


- WAS ONCE FIRED BY 
ONE OF THE LARGEST 
MOVIE STUDIOS BECAUSE 
THEV SAID ME DIDN'T 
KNOW HOW TO 

V ££J /, M 


[neLbou 


- A LAW IN NEBRASKA 
SAYS IT IS ILLEGAL TO 
GIVE AWAY A CIGAR . . 
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f OIL WELLS THROUGHOUT ' 
THE WORLD HAVE STOPPED 
FLOWING?' COVER THE J 
X STORY 1 ^ A 


©HANGING into HIS superman costume. the 

REPORTER RACES TOWARD OKLAHOMA WITH THE 
AGILITY OF A STARTLED ANTELOPE . . . . ! 


I WONDER IF THERE'S 
A HIDDEN SIGNIFICANCE 
TO THIS CATASTROPHE? 


©IGH IN THE SKY ABOVE, A TDRpEDO-LIKE PROJEC¬ 
TILE ALTERS THE DIRECTION OF ITS FLIGHT, AS THE 
MAN OF STEEL MOVES INTO VIEW. . . 


JERRY SIEGEL 
JOE SHUSTER 


©EAPING ONER SKYSCRAPERS, RUNNING FASTER 
THAN AN EXPRESS TRAIN, SPRINGING 6REAT 
DISTANCES AND HEIGHTS, LIFTING AND SMASH¬ 
ING TREMENDOUS WEIGHTS, POSSESSING AN 
IMPENETRABLE SKIN —THESE ARE THE AMAZ¬ 
ING ATTRIBUTES WHICH SUPERMAM. 
CHAMPiON OF THE HELPLESS AND OPPRESSED, 
AVAILS HIMSELF OF AS HE BATTLES THE FORCES 
OF EVIL AND INJUSTICE 1 


(§)£01AM REIGNS IN THE EDITORIAL OFFICE OF THE 

DAILY PLANET AS A STARTLING NEWS RASH COMES 
OVER THE WIRES.... 
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)WIFTER THAN UGHT, SUPERMAN SEEKS TO 
DOD6E THE PROJECTILE, BUT IT FOLLOWS H\S 
EVERY MOVEMENT! 


IN ALERT LEAP, AND 


IT SEEMS TO HAVE 
ALMOST HUMAN 
^INTELLIGENCE-' J 


Op rockets the projectile. . .executes a series 

OF MAO GYRATIONS CALCULATED TO THROW OFF 
THE MAN Of TOMORROW r BUT SUPERMAN 
GRIMLY HANGS ON ... f 


RADIO-CONTROLLED/ WELL, 
LET'S SEE WHAT TEARING 
A FEW WIRES WILL DO > 
ABOUT THAT/ X 


THIS IS BETTER THAN 
THE COASTER AT 
V CONEY ISLAND \A 


Onstantly, THE SKY-TORPEDO PLUMMETS 


® FACE MATERIALIZES UPON THE SIDE OF THE 

FALLING PROJECTILE/ 


TOWARD EARTH / 


NEXT 


LUTHOR! 


W> I WARN YOU, 
f SUPERMAN KEEP 
JL CLEAR OF THE OIL- 
E WELL MYSTERY-- 
W OR DIE' ^ 


/ SORRY... I CHOOSE S 
TO MEDDLE IN THE 
OIL WELL AFFAIR... 
AND I REFUSE TO DIE 1 


THE PROJE< 


S THE GROUND 
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QUPERMAN, FLEETLY COVERING MILES IN 

SECONDS RAPIDLY NEARS THE OKLAHOMA OIL 

fields .: i -~i 


IT TAKES MORE THAN] 
A MERE EXPLOSION J 
lTO BOTHER ME l A 


OeAPING IN, SUPERMAN catches a swaying 

TOWER AND HELPS KEEP IT UPRIGHT ../ 


UPON THE FIELDS. 


GROUND 


IS HE COME* 

JMMENCES TO QUIVER AND SHAKE 


EARTHQUAKE/ 


/YOU'D BE MORE OF A 
HELP IE YOU DID SOME 
.THING BESIDES JUST < 
V LOOK 1 | Wf 


L-LOOK, 


fJE DART5 ABOUT THE OIL-FIELD WITH GREAT AGIUTY, 
SAVING DERRICK AFTER DERRICK FROM DESTRUCTION! 


r SO- 

LONG/ 


r JUST MY LUCK. 1 I \ 
WOULD ARRIVE JUST 
IN TIME TO MISS 
L SEEING SUPERMAN!, 


r WHAT'S ALL A GREAT MANY \ 
THE EXCITE-/ DERRICKS WERE DE- ^ 
i MENT STROYED IN THE EARTH- 
^fc^flfl-lQUAKE BUT THANKS TO 

SUPERMAN, SOME 


ARESTIU INTACT^ 
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WHAT'S 
HAPPENED ? 


©hev enter to find the newspaper office 


BUZZING WITH EXCITEMENT 


NEWS HAS JUST COME OVER 
THE TELETYPE THAT THE ENTIRE 
PACIFIC COAST IS INUNDATED 
UNDER TWO FEET OF WATER 
AND THE OCEAN IS STEADILY 
^ RISING 1 '_ ~gd 




IT CAN WAIT! YOU AND 
I ARE HEADING FOR ■ 
. THE WEST COAST 1 ) 


BUT WHAT ABOUT 
THE OIL-WELLS 
^ STORY? ) 


O c1 *NG SWIFTLY, CLARK 
PRESSES A CERTAIN! 
NERVE ON LOIS' NECK 
SO THAT SHE WILL BE 
UNCONSCIOUS DURING 
THE ENSUING EVENTS 


\ 




©HE ROADSTER STREAKS DOWN THE SIDE OF A 

MOUNTAIN ROAD AT BREAKNECK SPEED. . 


THIS AIN'T NO HOLDUP BOPDY^ 

-- IT'S A FREE RIDE, AT > 
LUTHOR'S INVITATION. HE 
HASN'T FORGOTTEN HOW 
VOU TWO INTERFERED WITH 
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Qhen they reach their destination 


AND NOW FOR 

THE FLY\N6- 

FlELD' J 


THOSE THUGS RELEASED 
OS WITH A WARNING TO 
, ABANDON OUR INVES-^ 
TlGATlON' 


WH-WHAT 

HAPPENED' 


^ PAY NO \ 

ATTENTION TO 
THEM, OF 
w COURSE' J 


IT'S A DANGEROUS \ 
FLI6HT-- BUT I'LL av 
YOU THERE FOR y 

^ # 1 , 000 ' J 


\TS A DEAL' 
LET'S GET 
STARTED! 


' WHAT 
SHALL WE 
v DO* 


0ATER--AS their plane flies over the 


QlARK'S SUPERVISION ENABLES HIM TO SEE 


_ ___- PACIFIC 

COAST THEY NOTE THE FLOODED CONDITION OF 
THF AREA BELOW 


y- A DISTURBANCE t . FAR Ol 
ON THE WATER'-*) PILOT, 
FLY OUT TO SEA 1 


LOOK - SOMETHING 
BULKV COMING UP 

thru the water 1 


I DONT SEE 
ANYTHING' 


© FEW MOMENTS 
LATER-'OUT OF 
THE WATER RISES 
A GLASS-ENCLOSED 
CITY OF ANCIENT, 
WEIRD DESIGN! 
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' LOOK' THE \ 
GLASS COYER IS ^ 
l FOLDING BACK h 


'A/HAT CAN N 
THIS POSSIBLY 
MEAN 7 > 


©HE PLANE IS CRUMPLED BV THE CLAWS OF 
THE 6lANT PREHISTORIC MONSTER ' 


AND ATTACKS “THE 


THE PILOT KILLED-- 
LOiS UNCONSCIOUS 
I'VE GOT TO GET 
.HER OUT OF HERE' 


0LARK LEAPS FROM THE WRECKED PLANE, CARRV- 
ING LOIS, IN A DESPERATE EFFORT TO ESCAPE.. 


. BUT THEY 
ARE SEIZED 
BV THE 
PTERODACTYL/ 
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/ THAT*> ODD' SHE'S V 
CONSCIOUS, BUT APPEARS 
TD BE UNAWARE OF 
WHAT'S OCCURRING THE^ 
SHOCK MUST HAVE f 
\ PUT HER IN A COMA 


[LIGHTING UNHURT, CLARK CHANGES INTO HIS 


GERMAN costume 


/ THERE'S NO S 
telling WHAT I 
MAV ENCOUNTER 

^ now/ y 




FROM THE NEARBV UNDERBRUSH A 
GIANT RAT COMMENCES TD CREEP TOWARD 
THE DAZED LOIS. . 


® WEIRD BATTLE WAGES IN THE -SKY BETWEEN THE 

MAN OF TOMORR OW AND A MONSTER OF YESTERDAY 

rj 


Steel hands against fierce talons, as Clark 

1RIUMPHS THE THREE FI6URES HURTLE DOWN ID 
THE JUNGLE BELOW. . 


QuPEPrtAN , TURNING 
TO CARRY WATER TO* 
LOIS, IS STUNNED TO 
SEE THE GREAT RODENT 
ABOUT TO SPRING UPON 
ITS UNSUSPECTING PREY/ 
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©HE CREATURE SAILS OUT OVER THE OCEAN.THE 

PLUnnElS TO ITS DEATH' 


/!- 
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r SO ALL I'VE 601 TCT 

DO IS LICK THIS 
BABY, EH ? LUTHOR, 
YOUR GENEROSITY 
.OVERWHELMS ME' 


whats 

THE 

CATCH? 


QUICK' WIRE 
THE NEWS 
TO SHORE 1 


©FTER SUPERMAAJ AND LOIS ARE LED INTO 

AN OPEN ARENA 


MY INNATE GENEROSITY 
PROMPTS ME TO GIVE YOU 
A FIGHTING CHANCE FOR 
YOUR LIFE' BEST THE 
OPPONENT I SHALL LOOSE 
; UPON YOU, AND YOU CAN 
GO FREE WITH THE GIRL', 


©EANWHILE--MEN, ABOARD A TRAWLER, 

SI6HT THE WEIRD CITY > 


// VERIFY 
^/rHE REPORT 
/■IF THE SITUA¬ 
TION WARRANTS 
IT. USE LETHAL 
^ GAS l _^ 


LOOK- A CITY 
FLOATING ON 
THE SEA! 


MERlCAN aYERS RECEIVE THEIR ORDERS 


@)UP£RMAN'S SUPER-ACUTE HEARING ENABLES 
HIM TO HEAR THE GUARDS 1 CONVERSATION ,,. 


- I M\GHT HAVE^ 

SUSPECTED LUTHOR 
OF TREACHERY!-" 
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©^ UJTHOR leaps into a laboratorv 

BUILDING, SUPERMAN SWOOPS UP LO\5, ANC 
CHARGES AFTER HIM . . 




Seizing the beast bv the tail, SUPERMAN 

WHIRLS IT UP, THEN SMASHS \T TO THE GROUND- 
ANP OUT OF THE BATTLE/ 


GREEN RAVS 


■AMERICANS 
PLANES-DRDP- 
PING LETHAL / 
V GAS' J 


* RUN ^ 
FOR VOUR 
v LIVES/ i 


#NDER LUTHOR'S MANIPULATIONS, THE GLASS 

COVER CLOSES OVER HEAD, AND THE WEIRD 
C1TV SUBMERGES BENEATH THE OCEAN.. 


• S SUPERMAN LEAPS AWAV WITH LOIS, THE 

MONSTERS CLOSE IN ON THE SHRIEKING 

LUTHOR... ! 


































































236 SUPERMAN ARCHIVES 



_ EACHING THE SURFACE SAFELV, SUPERMAN 

SWIMS TOWARD SHORE AT AN INCREDIBLE RATE 
OF SPEED- ■ 




1EACHIN6 SHORE . AND SECURING 


™unv.ni(VV JHVIU. ; “ IN OUCU rv I ' N O vrSTSl luIN I 

SUPERMAN RESUMES HIS IDENTITY OF CLARK 
KENT, AND TAKES LOIS TO A DOCTOR . . 


,/ WILL SHE / SHE IS ' 
f BE ALL COMPLETELV 
L RIGHT? 1 RECOVERED' 


WH-WHERE 
, AM 1 ? y 



SUNKEN ISLAND 
MENACE ENDED 


OCEAN RECEDES; 
WELLS FUNCTION 


By 


SCIENTISTSa 
BAFFLED By 


CL ARK KENT 


& 




w TG'JVE DONE IT ^ 

AGAIN. CLARK - SCORED, 
A SENSATIONAL A 
k scoop! 


r I'LL BET EVEN ^ 
SUPERMAN 

COULDN'T HAVE 
DONE BETTER' 




Read the thrilling, action-packed 
story ot the SANQMAN 
battling crime and injustice 
in every issue ol 
ADVENTURE COMICS! 
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r 


SUPERMEN 
OF AMERICA 



W ELL, Members, the Big Prize Contest 
that ran in the January and February 
issues of ACTION COMICS has finally 
dosed. And to say that 1 am happy about 
the number of entries would be sheer 
understatement; letters by the thousands 
poured into the office every hour from 
every State in 1 he United States, from 
Canada and Alaska and even far-awav 
Hawaiian and Philippine Islands. Right at 
this present time all these letters are being 
sorted and filed by a large staff of workers. 
When this task has been accomplished, the 
judges will then step in and start reading 
each letter to ascertain which entry is de¬ 
serving of the highest credit. Of course, this 
will take a good deal of lime when you con¬ 
sider the vast number of letters that have to 
be read and set aside into various groups 
according to their degrees of excellence. 
However, each and every member is as¬ 


sured that his or her letter vill receive the 
most careful consideration. Naturally some 
will be more outstanding than others and 
because of such they are entitled to the 
prizes that are to be awarded. Nevertheless, 
the names of the winners will be published 
soon in an early issue of ACTION COMICS 
so be sure to buy your copy each and every 
month. You may be one of the lucky prize 
winners! 

Those readers of this magazine who are 
not Members of the SUPERMEN OF 
AMERICA can join by filling in the coupon 
on the bottom of the page. The list of Mem¬ 
bers lias been increasing by leaps and 
bounds, so join now and send in your appli¬ 
cation immediately; march side by side with 
the thousands of other boys and girls, car¬ 
rying aloft the inspirational banners of 
STRENGTH, COURAGE and JUSTICE! 


The Names of the Winners ot the Gigantic Superman Con¬ 
test Will Be Announced in an Early Issue oi Action Comics! 


Every month in ACTION COMICS 
there appears a secret message from 
SUPERMAN, written in one of the nine 
codes which only the Members of the 
SUPERMEN OF AMERICA know. Those 
who are not Members may join by send¬ 
ing in the coupon on the right. 


5 U P E It MAN. MAH. 

. n ACTION COMICS, 

180 LEXINGTON AY EM E. Y V C. 

Drnr Superman: 

Please •• nrmiil tm* as a Charter Member nl tin 
SUPERMEN OK AMERICA. I eilHnim lOr lu emer 

rust <*| mailing. It i> understood that I am t<» renjv* 
my Membership Ortilirale. Bui I it'll and Superman 
Code. 


NAME.. 


...AGE-.. 


STREET ADDRESS.. 

CITY AND STATE.....________ 
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CHANGER OF DESTINY 

By Hugh Langley 


G eorge kankin could have 

doffed his laboratory-robe and 
walked out into the world, a billion¬ 
aire. Things other than money, 
though, interested Kankin. A frown 
was upon the savants features. 
Seated at a desk in his laboratory, he 
read: 

“GANGSTERS SHOOT DOWN 
TWO-YEAR-OLD CHILD!” 

His eyes shifted to another head¬ 
line: 

"WAR THREATENING!” 

Tossing the newspaper aside, his 
hands reached out and caressed the 
objects which lay upon the bench: a 
hvpodermic-svringe, and a bottle of 
yellow liquid. George Rankin filled 
the syringe then bared his arm. As 
he drove the plunger home, he per¬ 
mitted his eyes to rest upon the dis¬ 
carded newspaper. Tin* glaring head¬ 
lines caught his eves, and again he 
frowned. His vision shifted to the 
open window. A lone sparrow was 
winging its way leisurely by. 

Things began to happen to Kankin. 
His sight was growing misty. For an 
instant objects wavered, yawned gro¬ 
tesquely. as tho seen through an im¬ 
perfect lens. A thunderous roaring 
was in his ears. He was attacked by 
a wave of nausea. Then the reac¬ 
tion set in. His vision cleared. Ob¬ 
jects stood out sharply, more clear- 
cut than they had ever been before. 
He seemed gifted with tin* ability to 
peer into every remote corner of the 
room with a penetrating intensity 
that was almost painful in its thor¬ 
oughness. Each detail stood out like 
a colossal landmark. The roaring in 
his ears subsided. 

Rankin looked toward bis window. 
He could not control the start or the 
nervous exclamation that sprang to 
his lips. For there, suspended motion¬ 
less in the empty air, silent, unmov¬ 
ing as a graven statue, was the spar¬ 
row! It hung in space as though 
mounted in a solid object, yet there 
was no physical support! 

Rankin’s sensational discovery was 
a success! This was the discovery 
which could have netted him billions. 
But George Kankin had something 



other than money in mind: a mission. 
He had no intention of revealing what 
he had discovered. It would not do to 
let the world know that George Ran¬ 
kin had succeeded in speeding up his 
time-rate! Rankin was living 31,53(>. 
000 times faster than the rest of the 
planet. What to everyone else was a 
second, to Rankin was a complete 
year. The solution would be effective 
for one second of normal time. In 
other words, George had three hun 
dred and sixty-five days in which to 
complete a task to which he had dedi¬ 
cated himself. 

Still incredulous, though thunder¬ 
struck at the vision of the suspended 
bird. Rankin found himself moving 
toward his window. He stared out— 
and gasped! 

It was noon. The sun shone high in 
the sky. The sidewalks were packed 
with pedestrians. The streets thronged 
with autos. But, within the range of 
his vision, there was not tine single 
movement! George had expected to 
see this, but the weirdness of the 
sight was unnverving. 

Walking swiftly, he descended to 
the street below. Directly before his 
laboratory two men stood rigid. 
They appeared to In* the creations of 
a master sculptor. Their mouths were 
open and their arms were poised ex¬ 
pressively in the air. One of the men 
was smoking a cigar. The other held 
a cigarette in an extended hand. 
George reached out. swiftly ex¬ 
changed the cigar for the cigarette, 
then chuckled as he considered how 
great would be the amazement of the 
two men one year later—or rather, 
one second later—when they would 
become aware of the substitution. 

But precious time was being wasted. 
George left the two figures and en¬ 
tered his automobile. Selecting a key, 
he slipped it into the proper slot, 
turned it. Then he stepped on the 
"starter.” 

Nothing happened! 

Puzzled, Rankin again pressed the 
“starter,” and once again there was 
no response! Abruptly he caught his 
breath as he guessed the answer. One 
year from now the motor would start! 
—it would take a full year for the 
electrical energy to travel the length 
«>f the car’s mechanism! George pon¬ 
dered. A new problem had presented 
itself. What could he use for trans¬ 
portation? Certainly there was noth¬ 
ing on earth which could move at a 
speed which would even be apparent 
to his eyes. He shook his head slowly 
as he realized that he would have to 
depend upon his legs. That might 


prove a serious setback to his plans, 
but there was nothing he could do 
about it. 

* ♦ * 


Rankin was tired. It had taken 
three steady hours of walking to 
reach the other side of Lhe city. He 
had passed through multitudes of 
motionless figures. A strange sensa¬ 
tion, it had been: as though he alone 
were alive, while the rest of the 
world had been victimized by some 
fearful, ossifying malady. And at 
times it hail appeared to Rankin that 
he were dead, and that the others 
lived an existence which his disiored. 
dead vision interpreted as not normal. 

Rankin was not only tired. He was 
also hungry and thirsty. Pausing be¬ 
side a fruit stand, he helped himself 
to a banana and a pear. From his 
pocket he extracted a dime, placed it 
into the stiff, outstretched hand of the 
bronzed Italian merchant, saying, 
"Keep the change, Tbnv!” 

A glance at a street sign informed 
him that he was nearing his destina¬ 
tion. Refreshed, he walked a trifle 
more vigorously. But suddenly he 
stopped short in his tracks, before a 
bank. 

Within, armed masked men had all 
the patrons and cashiers covered. 
The leader was striding forward 
toward the office of the bank’s presi¬ 
dent. Rankin’s attention swerved to 
another corner of the lobby. A man 
was withdrawing a pistol from a 
shoulder-holster beneath his jacket. 
George caught glimpse of a badge. 
Again Rankin's eyes swerved. He 
sighted a bandit, machine-gun raised, 
drawing aim upon the detective, his 
fingers already compressing the trig¬ 
ger. 

George strode toward the detective, 
pausing at his side. He drew in his 
breath with an audible hiss at what 
he saw. Suspended in the air, sepa¬ 
rated from the breast of the detective 
by only an inch, was a bullet—the 
first to be launched by the bandit! 
Rankin reached forward, plucked the 
bullet out of the air. and tossed it 
into a nearby waste-paper container. 

The next few minutes George was 
busy relieving the gansters of their 
weapons. Then he looked about until 
he* located a cord, after which he went 
from one bandit to the other. When he 
was finished with his task, each was 
fastened to the other by a length of 
rope. George Rankin strode out of the 
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bank. He had had a small taste of the 
gigantic task which still lay before 

Later, he strode up the steps of a 
brownstone mansion. Mechanically, he 
reached out to knock, then checked 
himself. Who wanted to wait an entire 
year for an answer to a knock? 
Grasping the handle of tin* door, he 
discovered that the door was un¬ 
locked. Passing through the doorway, 
he found himself within a long, 
lavishly furnished hall. There were 
several men in the hall; most of them 
had peculiar bulges in their hip- 
pockets. Disregarding them. George 
strode leisurely thru the different 
rooms of the house. Finally, he found 
his man. 

The Great Man was seated alone in 
his library, resting in a luxuriously 
upholstered armchair, a book in his 
hands. Rankin noted the title. He said 
aloud: “I never knew, Spumelli, that 
you were interested in poetry.” 

Drawing up a chair so that he 
faced Spurnelli, Rankin seated him¬ 
self. “I’ve walked a long way to see 
you,” he said. The motionless, reading 
figure said nothing. George reached 
forward, took the book gently away. 
Spurnelli's hands remained suspended 
in the air; he still stared straight 
ahead, as though scanning a printed 
page. 

“Spurnelli” said Rankin, "you are 
the country’s most dangerous thug. 
You have your linger in every cess 
pool of crime. The thousands of 
rackets which prey like myriads of 
bloodsucking parasites upon the peo¬ 
ple of this country, are your projects. 
You, the Rig Shot, are the head «.f 
organized crime in this country. In 
order to remove crime, you, first., 
must be removed. That, 1 propose to 
do!" 

Rankin arose. He leaned over the 
Crime* King’s motionless body, search¬ 
ing beneath a trim jacket; his hand 
emerged, clutching a short, ugly- 
looking automatic. George placed tin- 
weapon against the super-criminal's 
forehead. "For posterity!" he cried. 

Then he pulled the t rigger! 


M ONTHS of continuous walking had 
reduced George Rankin to a weary 
figure. But now, as he entered the 
country’s capital. Washington. D. 
his tired body straightened. Above 
the ornate door of his destination was 
a huge sign. It proclaimed that this 
was the official office of a European 
ambassador to America. George en¬ 
tered and made his way to the office 
where he knew tin* ambassador would 
be found. 

Opening an office door, George en¬ 
tered the holy of holies. Seated at a 
large sumptuous desk was the am¬ 
bassador himself, a paunchy, swinish 
individual. Before him were seated 
several of his countrymen, their 
swarthy faces lighted with fervor. 
All had their eyes turned upon sev¬ 
eral documents spread before them 
on the flesk. One of the ambassador’s 
thick fingers was pressing heavily 
against the sheets, indicating a dia¬ 
gram. 

Standing behind the ambassador. 
Rankin peered over his shoulder. A 
rapid intake of his breath indicated 
that what he saw startled him. 
Grimly, he gathered up all the papers, 
arranged them in a neat stack, then 
placed them in his pocket. 

Twenty minutes later. George was 
mounting the steps of the White 
House. The President of the United 
States was sitting at his desk, frown¬ 
ing over matters of great importance 
as Rankin made his way forward and 
placed a number of sheets on the desk 
before him. "Now it’s up to you!” 
said George Rankin. 

As he departed from tin* White 
House, a tremendous weight eased off 
his mind. At last his task was com¬ 
pleted! Suddenly, though, he felt im¬ 
measurably old and weary. He had 
been walking for days, months. In the 
act ol crossing a thickly congested 
street, he paused and leaned against 
an immobile automobile for support. 
Rut instead ol* finding relief, his 
weariness seemed to increase. His 
entire body was aching and throb¬ 
bing. 

Abruptly, a thousand jagged frag¬ 


ments of light burst and tore at his 
brain. A hoarse bedlam of sound 
numbed his ears. With a shock, 
George realized what was happening. 
The year was up. The drug was los¬ 
ing its effect! He was returning to 
his normal time-rate! No time to lose 
...he must hurry... get out. of 
the path of this moving auto... Rut 
his feel seemed weighted by remorse 
less lead. He could not move them 
Valiantly, he fought, but despite him 
self, began to sway. He tottered back, 
his knees buckling—and suddenly 
crashed to the pavement. Slowly, it 
seemed to him. his fingers convul 
sively tore and scratched at the 
bricks. With all his energy, he strove 
to battle his way forward even an 
inch. 

The thunderous roaring in his ears 
sounded like the laughter of a thou¬ 
sand demons. Distorted visions swam 
about his consciousness like blurred 
reflections on a troubled pond’s sur¬ 
face. He raised his eyes to see the 
wheels of the car. towering above 
him. slowly move. Ponderously they 
turned at an infinitely slow speed- 
hut with each fleeting second the ve¬ 
locity increased. 

One superhuman effort Rankin 
made to escape the crushing doom 
that threatened, then all his strength 
oozed away, and he tumbled into 
pitch darkness. The last thing he 
heard was his own frantic scream... 

* i* * 

The President of the United States 
stared open-mouthed at the docu¬ 
ments spread on the desk before him. 

What in-?” he exploded. "Docu¬ 

ments proving that private moneyed 
interests are behind tin* threatening 
war! Good heavens! With these lew 
scraps of paper I can outlaw the 
coming conflict!" 

* * * 

SPURNELLI SLAIN 
IN OWN STRONGHOLD 
Amalgamated Press Release. March H. 
Spurnelli, the nation's No. I Racket 
eer and Gangster, was mysteriously 
shot down early this afternoon by an 
unknown murderer. Spurnelli. it is 
known, was the head of organized 
crime in the United States. It is 
hinted that with Spurnelli out of the 
way, police will have a clear hand in 
cleaning up on the country’s crime 
situation... etc_ 

*44 

TRAFFIC TOLL-147!!! 

The body of an unidentified man 
was found lying on the street today 
where he had been left by a hit-and- 
run driver. This raises the traffic toll 
to 147. The Washington Ledger offers 
a reward of fifty dollars to anyone 
who can furnish a clue to the driver’s 
identity. The victim will be buried in 
an unmarked grave in Potter’s Field. 

* * + 
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IeaPINC, OVER SKYSCRAPERS. HUN - 
NINQ FASTER THAN AN EXPRESS TRAIN. 
SPRINGING GREAT 0'STANCES AND 
FI EIGHTS LIFTING AND SMASU.'NC TRE¬ 
MENDOUS WEIQUTS POSSESSING AN 
IMPENETRABLE SKIN - TWESE ARE 
THE AMAZING ATTRIBUTES WHICH 
SUPERMAN, SAVIOUR OF THE HELPLESS 
AND OPPRESSED, AVAILS HIMSELF AS HE 
BATTLES THE FORCES OF EVIL AND 
INJUSTICE ' 



frOITOftlAL OPPICf OP THE DAILY PLAN6T- 

ll/E HEARD OF 
DORGAN-THEY 
CLAIM THAT SOME 
<?F HI? THEORIES 
ARE HIGHLY FAN¬ 
TASTIC', 

vH 


PAUL DORCAN. EMINENT SOCI¬ 
OLOGIST IS COMPLETING A 
BOOK MANUSCRIPT ENTITLED 
'PROSPERITY'S FOE" . AN 
INTERVIEW WITH HiM MIGHT 
PROVE INTERESTING 



NO. FOR I CANT TRUST ANYONE. 
Simply write that i am about 
TO PRINT DOCUMENTARY EVI¬ 
DENCE THAT WILL PROVE SINI$- 
ER PERSONS OR FORCES PLAN 
DELIBERATELY STAVE OFF 
IE RETURN OF NATIONAL 
PROSPERITY. 
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REMOVING THE BiT OF PAPER FROM 
DORCANS CLENCHED HAND CLARK. 
READS — 



"ONE POWER-MAD INDIVID 
UAL IS BEHIND THIS THREAT 
TO TUE NATION AND HIS 
NAME IS — ” 

^"ODD THAT THIS I 
ALL THAT REMAINS 
THE MANUSCRIPT' 

PERHAPS DORQAN WAS 
MURDERED SO THAT IT 
COULD BE STOLEN 



CLARK SUMMONS THE POLICE AND IS 
RELEASED AFTER BRIEF QUEST/OAJWQ 


YES, YOU MAV 

RETURN TO YOUR 
NEWSPAPER ' 




WONDER IF 
AFTER ALL THERE IS NT 
PERHAPS SOME BASIS 
OF TRUTH IN DORCANS 
CONTENTION THAT 
SINISTER FORCES 
SEER TO RETARD 
THE NATION'S 
RETURN TO 
PROSPERITY ? — 



I THINK. ILL GIVE 
DORCAN'S HOME A 
THOROUGH GOING OVER 
HE MAY HAVE LEFT 



SHIPS ARE SINKING AT 
SEA — AIRPLANES ARE 
MYSTERIOUSLY CRACKING 
UP ! THE BUSINESS 


ihewH 

AND I HAD, 

o 


MINUTES LATER — THE MAN OP 
STEEL'S INCREDIBLY POWERFUL 
FIGURE STREAKS DOWNWARD AND 
CATCHES HOLD OF A WINDOW - 


RETIRING TO A STOREROOM CLARK 
CHANGES INTO HIS SUPERMAN COSTUME 
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SUPERMAN SEARCHES DORGAN'S ROOM TO 
NO AVAIL. BUT A FEW MINUTES LATER 
ME 15 CALVANIZED INTO ACTION AS HE 
WEARS - 



A TOUCH- LOOKING STRANGER SEARCHES 
THE ROOM. UNAWARE OP SUPERMAN'S 


PRESENCE 







A FEW SECONDS LATER THE THUC MAKES 
A SECOND CALL - 


POLICE HEADQUARTERS? 
HERE’S A HOT TIP ! VOULL 
FINO BURGLARS IN THF 
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BUT SPRINTINC, AHEAD, SUPEfcMAN TEARS 
OUT A SECTION OF THE MOUNTAIN ROAD 
SO THAT THE AUTO SKIDS TO A HALT - 




WHEN THE CAR ATTEMPTS TO BACK UP HE 
REPEATS THE PROCEDURE BEHIND IT, NEATLY 
MADOONINO them UPON A SMALL STRETCO OF ROAD 1 
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SKIN 


Wr YOUVE BEEN BAD- AND SO /M jWOET MIM 'MtJ HO USE SHOOTING ' THE 
SI DEPRIVING YOU OF YOUR CAR ' J , --A (BULLETS BOUNCE RIGHT OFF HIS 




BARNEY CALHOUN, EH HERES 
WHERE THE RACKETEER CHIEF 
. HAS AN UNEXPECTED GUEST ' 




THANKS 
FOR THE 
WARNING 


WE RE ME/WBERS OF TUE 
BARNEY CALHOUN GANG ' 


THE SURVIVING THUG SWIFTLY HURRIES 
TO A NEARBY TELEP HONE _ 

ARE YOU LISTENING. 

BARNEY ? YOU'VE GOT 
TO BEAT IT ' HES COMING ] 

AFTER YOU- A GUY 
WITH SUPERNUMANj 
.strength 
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TWE TELEPWONE CINQS 
ANSWERS IT — 


£ 


I WARN YOU DROP 
YOUR. INVESTIGATION ' 


YOUVE RE¬ 
CEIVED THF 
PUNISHMENT 
YOU DESERVE' 


- superman 




MORE DETERMINED THAN EVER TO SOUASM 
the FIENDS WHO STOOP TO MURDER- 
SUPERMAN RACES TO TUE CARCILL 
AUTO PLANT — 
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AND -HURLS IT WITH A SILENT PRAYER ' 

HERE’S HOPING ' 
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WMAAA / THE DETONATION-BOY IS 
DESTROYED by TME BOULDER .. . 



SURPRISED? 



NO-DONT.' I'LL 
TELL YOU SOME - 
THING important' 
IN A FEW MINUTES 
THE STREAMLINE 
LIMITED IS TO BE 


SMALL I STRlKf 
■YOU AGAIN 





ON TOWARDS A CRUSHING DOOM 
SPEEDS THE STREAMLINE LlMl 
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FORWARD RUSHES SUPERMAN ON 
HIS ERRAND OF MERCY.... 



HE DISREGARDED MY SIQNAL/ IVE 
COT TO ACT - MUST DO SOMETHING 
DRASTIC OR THE PASSENGERS ARE 

DOOMED ' - ^ 


FRANTICALLY. HE WAVES A WARNING SIQ- 

NAL TO THE ENGINEER_ 6UT THE 

ENGINEER WAVES BACK. BELIEVING IT TO 
BE A FRIENDLY GESTURE_' 




BACK HEAVES SUPERMAN PUTTING ALL 
HIS TREMENDOUS MUSCLES INTO PLAY.. 


JUST A FEW MORE 
SECONDS TO CO 



THE TRAIN CREAKS, SCREECHES IN PROTEST 


I'M - WINNING -OUT 
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COODCfclEF ' -ANOTHER FEW 
INCHE5 AND IT WOULD WAVE 
MEANT OUR DESTRUCTION • 


THE INFORMANT ESCAPED - A/O' TUERE 
WE IS BELOW - ENTERING A DRUGSTORE 1 



MY IDENTITY 15 UN¬ 
IMPORTANT - WWAT 
MATTERS IS THAT THE 
OTRAQEDY IS AVERTED', 


WHO ARE YOU f 
YOUVE SAVED OUR. 
LIVES-' ^ 



AN' WE PREVENTED 
BOTH THE EXPLO - 
SlONS AN' TW' DE - 
RAILING Or TW' TRAIN 
BARNEY ' ANY ORDERS 7 


NO ! THERE 
WILL BE NO FIASCO 
’OF THE LANGLEY 
—tMILL JOB M 


CROUCHED INTHE SHADOW OF THE 
DRUGSTORE. SUPERMAN S SUPER-WEARING 
BRINGS THE VOICES TO W/M.... 



AS THE HIRELING EMERGES FROM THE 
DRUGSTORE, A POWERFUL ARM JERKS 
HIM INTO THE SHADOWS_ 



■TELL ME QUICK' WHERE 
IS BARNEY CALHOUN HIDING 
OUT ? — 


Barton 


MANOR 



AS SUPERMAN PRESSES A CERTAIN 
NERVE ON THE HIRELINGS NECK. THE 
MAN IS RENDERED UNCONSCIOUS . . . 
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WITHIN THE LANGLEY STEEL MILLS THE 

thug who Had escaped from the 

MOUNTAIN ROAD CLOATS, FOR HE HAS 
TAMPERED WITH THE MILL'S MECHANISMS.. 


RACING AT AN INCREDIBLE SPEED. A 
CLOAKED FIGURE DARTS FORWARD. TOSSES 
THE TERRIFIED MEN TO SAFETY.... 


AS THE EYES OF SUPERMAN AND THE 
THUG MEET. THERE IS MUTUAL RECOG¬ 
NITION. . . . 


AS THE GREAT STEEL DIPPER TURNS. It'S 
WEAKENED SUPPORTS BREAK, AND irCRASH¬ 
ES DOWN TOWARD WORKERS BELOW SPEW¬ 
ING MOLTEN METAI_' 
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YOU'LL BE INTERESTED TO 
KNOW THAT YOU HAVE JUST 
SWALLOWED ENOUGH POI¬ 
SON TO KILL A -HUNDRED 
MEN/ YOU'LL DIE SWIFTLY 



HOWEVER. I CANT 
SAY THE SAME FOR 
VOU? DRINK THIS - 
OR TELL ME WHAT 
I WANT TO KNOW' 


DON'T FORCE THAT 
DRINK ON ME' - 
THE MAN RESPONS¬ 
IBLE IS J F 
CURTIS - A FOR¬ 
EIGN NATION HAS 
PROMISED HIM 
IMPORTANT CON¬ 
CESSIONS IF HE'LL 
WRECK AMERICA'S 
ECONOMIC STRUC¬ 
TURE ! I JUST 
WORK FOR HIM ! 



WHAT WAS YOUR ^ 
OBJECT in SABOTAq 
* INC INDUSTRY? 


r HAVE A DRINK. 
ILL TELL YOU 
ANTTUINQ YOU 
WANT TO KNOW. 


' TWO MINUTES 1 
HAVE PASSED/ ^ 
WHY - PONT - YOU 

x - die" ? __ y 


THIS VERY NIQHT CURTIS IS 
GOING TO LAUNCH A FINAN - 
ClAL UPHEAVAL THAT WILL 
PANIC THE STOCK-EXCHANGE 
AND PLUNGE THE COUNTRY 
INTO ITS WORST DEPRESSION/ 


SIMPLY BECAUSE 
THE POISON HAS 
NO EFFECT ON 
. MY PHYSICAL 


STRUCTURE 




J A FEWMORE f 
f MINUTES AND I'LL 'v. 

\ TELEPHONE THE ' 
ORDER TO MY BROKERS 
THAT WILL PLUNGE THE 
COUNTRY INTO ECON - 
kOMlC CHAOS ' S' 


WITH IN CURTIS' RESIDENCE 
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WHAT DOES IT MEANS THAT YOUR 506- 
k THIS MEAN ? VERSIVE ACTIVITIES HAVE 
cdka p -rn AKI CAJH' 




THAT DOES NT 
MATTER. WHAT 

THAT WAS CERTAINLY \ IS IMPORTANT IS 
ASTARTLINC EXPOSE YOU THAT THE NATION 
WROTE CLARK. ABOUT y IS ONCE AQAIN 
CURTIS ' WOW'D YOU /7 RETURNINQ TO ITS 
CET YOUR MATE RIAL y \MARCH TOWARD 


AWEEK LATER 


TME END. 




REACHINq OUT, SUPERMAN TOUCHES 
THE PLOTTER^ FIQUftE - THE ELECTRIC 
ITY PASSES FROAA HIM TO THE OTHER 
MANS BODY. INSTANTLY ELECTROCUTINC 
CURTIS ! 
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SUPERMAN 

SAYS: 



I N the many thousands of letters received in the big SUPERMAN CONTEST. i( is evident that 
our readers, in telling us what they would do if they had the powers of SUPERMAN, realize 
the importance of an agile quick thinking mind as well as physical perfection. 

Ii is only through this combination that the boys and girls of America can grow up into sturdy 
upstanding American citizens. 

One Of the important means of cultivating vour mind so that you will have the keen mental 
powers so necessary, is to read good books. It is lor that reason that the publishers of SUPERMAN, 
as well as ACTION. DETECTIVE. ADVENTURE. MORE FUN. FLASH and ALL AMERICAN 
COMICS, have decided, beginning with the April issue, to review in each issue one good book—with 
a suggestion that if you like the review you go to vour school library or the public library—get tin 
book and thus get into the habit of reading at least one good book a month. 

I am listing on this page a number of good standard accepted books lor boys and girls. They are 
packed full of adventure, thrills, excitement and fun. and I know you will enjoy reading every one 
of them. 


Lord Jim. Joseph ( on rad 

Swiss Family Robinson 

Alin in Wonderland 

Don Quixote 

C'jiplain Itlood 

Rohm Hood 

Annr ol Green Gullit's 

Mobv Dick 

The American cl.nni.nii Murk Twain 
A Con ncr I leu I Yankee. Mark Twain 
A Tramp Abroad Mark Twain 
Hans Drinker and ihr Silver Skates, 
i Dodge 

Kolrfnko. Haskell 

The Mysterious Island. Virile 

War ol (he Worlds. I Vi 'Us 

Mutiny nil (lie Donniy 

Drums, ./.ones lined 

Ahnihnm Linenln Curl Sandberg 

Everybody s Washington 

Poii nt nl Monte c tisio 
The Srnrlei Pimpernel 
The Black Tulip 
The Prisoner nl Zenda 


The Man in the Iron Mask 
Ivanhoe 

Biography nl Benjamin Franklin 
Silver Chlel. Jack O'llrien 
ivn-r Pan 

OTIenrv s Four Hundred" 

The Alhamhr.i. Washington lr\ mg 
Tin- War in Ihr Air. H. G Wells 
Trim Brown's Schooldays 
20,(XX) Lc.nines Under lhe Sea. 

. Jules Verne 
Three Musketeers 
Prince and ilie Pauper Mark Twain 
Two Lillie Confederates Page 
Him kleberrv Finn 
< apiams Courageous. Kipling 
Men ol Iron I‘vie 

King Arthur and His Knights. I’\ le 

Sturv ul Roland. Janies Baldwin 

Master Skylark. John Dennrii 

Puck of Pooks. Kipling 

Kim. Kipling 

The Wind in the Willows. 

Kenneth Graham 


North Wind. George MeDonahl 

Gulliver's Travels 

Pinorrhto 

Pnllyannn 

Tom Sawver 

Seveilleeii. Tutkington 

Penrod 

Penrod and Sam 
Oliver Twist. Dickens 
The Old Curiosity Shop Dickens 
David Copperlli ld. Diekens 
Great Kx pee unions. Dakins 
Tale ol Two Cilirs. Dickens 
Around the World In HO Days. Verm 
Little Men. Alenii 
Dlaek Beai.ilv 
The Spy. < 'noper 
Rip Van Winkle Irving 
Tin- Headless Horseman. Hawihmia 
Tile Light house .it the End ol the 
World, Verne 

House ol the 7 Gables. Huwihnme 
Damhi. Felix Sullen 


The following six books will be reviewed in our April issues ns follows: 

In A! RIL A( I ION .COMICS—Treasure Island . . .....5y Robert Tonis Stevenson 

itt APRIL DE 1 E( 1 1VE COMICS—Kidnapped... by Robert Louis Stevenson 

In APRIL FLASH COMICS—Robinson Crusoe ...„.bv Daniel Defoe 

In APRIL MORE FUN—Penrod .—.........by Booth Tarkington 

In APRIL ADVENTURE COMICS—Call of the Wild... bv Jaek London 

In APRIL ALL-AMERICAN COMICS—Last of the Mohicans... by Janu s Fcnimorc Cooper 

Be sure to get all these six leading monthly comic hooks for these book reviews, as well as for 
good, clean, exciting comic features! 
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The 


FLASH 


SIX BIG HEADLINE FEATURES FOR 
THE ‘BIG SIX’ COMIC MAGAZINES! 


SUPERMAN 


Read them every 
month for the best 
in Comic Magazines 


fldwnhue 


Till 


. The 


BATMAN 


SANDMAN; 
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PIONEER INTO THE UNKNOWN 


A GREAT cheer arose from the as 
semhled thrones as ihe sleek 
streamlined auto swept along the 
jammed streets to the foot of the 
great platform which rose a full hun¬ 
dred feet into the air. Atop tin* plat¬ 
form huddled a group of excited 
officials, more than one of which 
gazed up in awe at the huge crystal¬ 
line globe above them. Out of the 
Mammoth Films Studio-Cur jauntily 
stepped James Holland. Swiftly, he 
raced up the winding runway in his 
customary virile style. As he reached 
the top <d‘ the platform, he laugh 
ingly bowed and waved to the shriek¬ 
ing, applauding multitudes. 

Professor Gray stoke, popeyed and 
breathless, dashed forward and en¬ 
thusiastically wrung James Holland’s 
hand. “My boy, my boy,” he fervently 
exclaimed. “This is the greatest day 
of my life! And this triurnph— this 
brilliant culmination of all my experi 
ments— I owe it all to you!” 

“It's quite all right," replied Hol¬ 
land with a IVown, wishing tin* sweat¬ 
ing little crackpot would let go of his 
hand and go away, or something. 

Rixby came to the rescue with, 
“The audience is getting bored.. Pro¬ 
fessor. How about slipping 'em a few 
words, before they listen to their pro¬ 
testing feet and take a walk?" 

“Of course, of course" exclaimed 
the eccentric scientist, and stepping 
across the platform, stood on tiptoe 
and spoke into the microphone. “Long 
wall we remember this day,” he began. 
“Truly, it is the beginning of a new 
era. Without undue modesty, I admit 
that my space-folder is a scientific 
triumph of the greatest magnitude, 

but-!" He gasped for breath, then 

continued. "Engineers and idealists 
may plan and plot stirring things on 
paper, but it remains for pioneers of 
really tremendous stature to vnltlti 
leer to put these very same plans into 
effect. You know to whom 1 refer in 
this instance, a man who has thrilled 
all of us on the silver screen—and 
who is now about to attempt an ad¬ 
venture greater than any he has per¬ 
formed in the movies— vour idol and 
mine: JAMES HOLLAND!" 

At the* sound of Holland’s mime the* 
huge crowds wont berserk. Men roared 
at the tops of their lungs. Women 
screamed and fainted. Mothers lifted 
their offspring so that they could get 
a better view. 

Holland stepped to the microphone, 
and looked out at the thousands 
stretching before him. He opened his 
mouth, and every ear strained 
anxiously. Apparently overcome with 
emotion, for the moment he could 
only mutter, and repeat, “My public!” 

A GAIN cheering shook the vicinity. 

This time James Holland permitted 
it to roar unleased for a good five 
minutes, then—“The time for speeches 
is over! Action is now imperative.” 
And turning to Graystoke, “Sir! I am 
ready!" 


By Bert Lexington 

As the tumultuous applause swept 
to even more ecstatic height. Holland 
donned something quite akin to a 
diver’s suit. Then, ponderously he 
made his way to the great translucent 
globe, and stepped into it. closing the 
entrance after him. Rot an instant 
later the entrance once again opened. 
He stepped out, bowed again and 
again, and re-entered the globe once 
more. 

"He always did love his curtain- 
calls," acidly said Rixby. 

Graystoke adanced toward the 
controls, seated himself, then ex¬ 
tended a lean trembling hand toward 
t he switch. 

At that moment an overalls-clad 
man hastily poked his head thru the 
assembled officials and frantically at 
temped to signal Rixby. “Ps-st! Ps-st!" 

Rixby sighted him. "Go ’way!” he 
ordered sharply. “Didn’t I tell you not 

to-" 

"Rut it's IMPORTANT" urged the 
laborer. 

“Then make it snappy! What is 
it?” 

“The trap-door! It doesn’t work! 
It's stuck’" 

Rixby swayed. gulped. “Wh 
WHAT??” 

"The trap-door" continued the 
laborer, “that you had me rig up. It 
was supposed to drop Holland beneath 
the globe to safety. Later, you were 
to smuggle him away. Well, the trap¬ 
door doesn’t work!" 

"My gosh!" exclaimed Rixby. 
"I've got to do something!" He 
dashed toward Graystoke. “Hey! 
Stop!" 

Rut he was too late! Down Mashed 
the switch! Instantly, a terrific bar 
rage of electricity engulfed the great 
crystalline globe—a thrilling sight, 
but one which sent clammy chills up 
Rixby’s spine. “Oh hh!" he moaned. 
“Oh-hh!” 

The laborer clutched the press 
agent’s arm. "lt‘> mucrier. 1 " he cried. 

“MURDER!" 

Rixby wiped his sweating brow. 
“It’s a nightmare, that's what it is! 
Or some hokum cooked up by the 
script department!—The invention’s 
got to be a flop! It's got to —or I’ll 
have to find me a new boss, and that’s 
tough these days!" 

The electrical display halted. As 
the Professor manipulated the lever, 
the entrance to the globe swung open 
revealing an empty interior. Gray 
stoke turned to the microphone and 
hysterically screamed. “It's a suc¬ 
cess! A success!" 

Rixby fainted! 


As Rid la lid stepped within the 
globe, he could scarcely restrain the 
laughter which welled up within him. 
What a capital joke this was! All 
those yokels cheering madly out there 
when this was just a colossal hoax! 


The fools... to think that he would 
risk his neck, ten thousand dollars a 
week, and a home on Malibu Reach, 
just to satisfy their morbid curiosity. 
No siree! James Holland wasn’t that 
big a simpleton! 

He advanced to the spot where he’d 
been instructed to stand, if things 
were to go as they had planned. He 
was to plummet into a concealed net 
below. A week later he was to come 
out of hiding, "magically reappear 
mg from a trip to some distant spot 
in the universe!" As they sUted it in 
Hollywood, the publicity would be 
terrific, stupendous, and clever old 
"J. P.” who had been hesitant about 
renewing his contract would sign on 
the dotted line, and at a substantial 
increase in salary. Uncle Sam would 
collect the increase in taxes, of course, 
but just think of the increased pres¬ 
tige! 

James Holland waited ... and grew 
impatient. Rut before he could vent 
his rage, there came a gigantic ex¬ 
plosion. and the world seemed to fly 
apart. It appeared to him that he 
was speeding thru dark, engulfing 
space. "What is this." he wondered. 
Then—“m-my gosh! The invention! 
It’s working —on ME!” 

The great movie star’s next com 
ments are unprintable, but they re¬ 
ferred to the so-called capabilities of 
a certain "press-agent" named Rixby. 

Suddenly, a brilliant light ap¬ 
peared ahead of him and swiftly 
waxed brighter. All else was forgot 
ten in a sudden burst of panic. Next 
instant, his body was seared by un¬ 
bearable heat, and simultaneously his 
vision was destroyed by the intensity 
of the blinding lighl. 

Next instant, the tiny figure van¬ 
ished in a brief }mff as it dissolved 
into nothingness. 

James Holland had committed the 
unforgivable cosmic error of material 
izing within the heart of a giant sun! 


Time: !<m. A ll 

Place: The Museum of Interstellar 
Historg. 

Scene: A ffouug child and Iris 
mother stand before a heroic hast 

Child: Who is that man. mother? 

Mother: (reverently): That, my 
son, is James Holland, the courageous 
pioneer who gave his life willingly so 
that interstellar travel might be ad¬ 
vanced. 

Child: Gosh! He must have been 
brave! 

Mather Yes. my son! When w r e 
reach home, I’ll show you a person¬ 
ally autographed photograph my 
grandmother received from him when 
sho sent twenty-five cents and a self 
addressed stamped return envelope to 
the Mammoth Film Studio. 


The End 
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'OH-OH' HERE COMES 1 

THAT EXCITEMENT A 
l THE CHIEF A 
^PROMISED ' ^ 


YOU 
DON'T, 
EH ** ^ 


ATER—WHEN aARK REACHES THE MEETING. 


r SHUT UP AN' GET \ 
off that platform 

CARLSON-WE DON'T 
LIKE TH' WAV VOU/ 
fv RUN THINGS' / 


•EDICATED TO ASSISTING THE HELPLESS 
AND OPPRESSED, IS A MYSTERY* MAN NAMED 
SUPERMAN. POSSESSING SUPER-STRENGTH 
HE CAN JUMP OVER A SKYSCRAPER LEAP ' 
AN EIGHTH OF A MILE, RUN FASTER THAN AN 
EXPRESS TRAIN, LIFT TREMENDOUS WEIGHTS 
AND CRUSH STEEL IN HIS BARE HANDS' 


DITORIAL OFFICE OF THE DAILY PLANET 


' I’VE A TIP THAT THERE 
MAY BE SOME EXCITEMENT 
TONIGHT AT THE TRUCK 
DRIVERS 1 UNION MEETING' 


OKAY, CHIEF--I’LL 
BE THERE---PAD, 
PENCIL AN' ALL 
READY FOR / 
. ANYTHING' Jk 


ERS UNION 
C^VERlT' 


THE CLOSE OF THE MEETING. 

THAT'S RIGHT' DROPS 

AROUND TO MY HOME 


AM I TO UNDERSTAND 
THAT THE NOTORIOUS 
RACKETEER, SNIDE, IS 
TRYING TO FORCE HIS 
WAY INTO YOUR UNION 2 


TONIGHT, AND I'LL 
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WHOEVER SPOKE ON THE 
PHONE COULDN'T HAVE KNOWN 
I WAS IN CARLSON'S HOME 
UNLESS THE-V WERE NEARBY- 1 
PERHAPS THAT DARK AUTO. 

AHEAD - ' n; 


f hs eyes RlAXING with wrath the figure of 
UPERMAN STREAKS TOWARD THE PARKED 

AUTO... 


I'Ll TEACK THEM 
A LESSON THEV WON'T 
SOON FORGET' 


HAT EVENING 


VES- VOU INVITED ME TO" 

DROP iN FOR AN INTERVIEW] 
WHATS WRONG? VOU 
LOOK DISTURBED. 1 


HE‘S SCARED STIFF! AND^ 

WHEN WE GET THRU WITH 
TH\S KID HE'LL NEVER 
DARE DUCK SNIDE AGAIN 1 . 


"ITS OUR My VOURTELEPHONE'S 

. t AMY — SHE T WE'RE \RINGING--PERHAPS 
LEFT SCHOOL HOURS AFRAvd THAT] IT’S NEWS ABOUT 
AGO, BUT HASN'T [6 US SNIDE. .JV AMV . 

COME HOME..|'M 
WORRIED. 


I'M SORRV, BUT I I UNDERSTAND W 
CAN'T GIVE VOU AN] ("-EVEN MORE THAN ^ 
INTERVIEW NOW VOU SUSPECT! FOR MV 
WILL VOU PLEASE ) SUPER-ACUTE EARS OVER¬ 
LY LEAVE? ]k HEARD THAT VOICE ON A 
^ THE TELEPHONE !-*) A 
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rr's > 

OUT OF 

control! 


THE BLADE CAN REACH THE CHILD'S FACE, 
HAND STREAKS THRU THE WINDOW--AND 
RECEIVES THE KNIFE'S POINT--WITH NO 
APPARENT EFFECT 1 


• LIGHT SHOVE OF SUPERMAN'S FOOT AND 
THE PARKED AUTO STREAKS FORWARD AND— 


— INTO A TELEPHONE POLE' 


-I’LL SEE WHAT N 
THESE TWO RASCALS) 
ARE UP TO I y 




# UPERMAN 

OVERHEAD--- 


PURSUES THE FLEEING THUGS, 
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Op THE 
SIDE OF THE 
BUILDING 
CLAMBERS 

SUPERMAN 





WE PRACTICALLY 
HAD IT IN TH 1 
BAG, BUT THEN-1 


' WELL--IS ^sf ER- ' 

CARLSON READV ]EVERYTHING 
TO COME TO /WAS GOIN 1 
V TERMS? A FINE UNTIL- 


-- UNTIL 
HE REMAINS 
SUSPENDED 
OUTSIDE A 
WINDOW/ 


G-GOSH-I \ 

THOUGHT HE 
WAS A w/TH 




STRONG?^ 


SPEAK UR. ^ JUST WHEN HE 1 
VOU BLUNDERING] WAS GONNA 

fools- what Mark th' kid- 
happened / / LIKE VOU TOLD US 
J TO--A STRONG 
GUV BUTTED IN, AN' 

s TOOK TH' GIRL A 

H _ -WA'v 1 ^ 


' you SAV AN 
INCREDIBLY STRONG 
MAN INTERVENED - 
THERE'S ONLV ONE 
ANSWER TO THAT- 
SUP£RMAN HA< 
V BUTTED IN? 


HE TOSSES 
OUR AUTO 
AROUND 
LIKE IT 
WAS A 
TOV ! A 


WELL IT APPEARS 
HE DOES? WHICH 
MEANS, WE'VE GOT 
TO ACT FAST ' NICK 
— PETE - GET / 
CARLSON 1 ^ 
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6E1 AWAY TROM 
THAT WIMOOW/.ntKj 
- * l‘M HELPLESS 
IKJ HIS HANDS.' 
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THAT'S BETTER! NOW JF > 
I WERE TO SORT OF RElENT 
AND PUT YOU BACK IN THE 

room, would vou auiETiy 
LISTEN TO WHAT I J 
k HAVE TO SAY? JA 


' VOU CAN DROP THOSE 6UNS, ' 

Bovs -- or i'll show vou how 

CRACK AN EGG-SHELL . . / 

USING SNIDE'S HEAD TO X 
V DEMONSTRATE WITH' J 


DO AS 
HE SAVS 1 


FINE-NOW MAKE 


/ THIS NEW RACKET OF VOURS--N 

CUTTING INTO THE TRUCK 
DRIVERS’ UNION... IT INTERESTS 
ME SO MUCH, IN FACT, THAT 
. TD LIKE TO JOIN COMPANY / 
\ WITH VOU! X 


VOURSELF COMFORTABLE 
EVERYONE j 'CAUSE WE'R 
GOING TO HAVE AN 
^INTERESTING LITTLE 
X. TALK/ 


WHAT DO 
VOU WANT 
OF US* j 


f YOU BECOME ASSOCIATED^ 
WITH US* BUT WHAT ABOUT 
ALL THIS FINE TALK NOU'VE 
BEEN SPOUTING OFF ABOUT 
HELPING THE RIGHTEOUS/ 
L AND OPPRESSED* 


IT WAS NOTHING 1 
BUT "TALK* / I’VE 
BEEN LOOKING A- 
RCUND FOR A GOOD 
PROPOSITION TO 
PROFIT ON, AND 
THIS LOOKS LIKE , 


WELL 


NOTHING COULD STOP Ub 


_ v OVL/LU J I wr w J • 

IF VOU WERE ON OOR SIDE 
BUT | DUNNO--HOW DO WE 
KNOW WE CAN TRUST VOU? 


WILL VOU 
HAVE ME* 


THAT'S SOMETHING 


r I'VE GOT IT--A TEST' " 

vou kill cap.lson, and 

WE’LL BE GLAD TO 
lMAKE VOU ONE of US/J 


C - 4 FINE SPOT I'M |KI 

NOW i t INTEND to 
JOIN UP WITH THESE 
RACKETEERS TO GET 
SUFFICIENT EVIDENCE TO 
CONVICT THEM, BUT THIS 
UNEXPECTED TURN OF 

EVENTS TAKES MV 
l BREATH AWAY'-' 1 ) A 


FOR VOU TO FIGURE 
v OUT/ 
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J WELL, \ 


1 WHAT IS VOUC ) 

[ I'LL DO ] 

\ ANSWERS J 

V IT •' / 
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YOU'RE 
CONING 
WITH ME! 


WELL, WELL! 
THIS IS SERVICE! 


rrs--rrs i 

FANTASTIC/ ] 


SATISFIED, NOW, X HERE'S A REVOLVER! I'LL X 

THAT I'M ON THE JBE SATISFIED WHEN I SEE 
v LEVEL? >( YOU SHOOT CARLSON DEAD 
^- \C \ BEFORE MV EVES' J/ 


0BVIOUSLV SUPERMAN WILL NOT COMMIT COLD¬ 

BLOODED MURDER-BUT THEN HE HAS AN 
INSPIRATION-/ 


r REVOLVERS/ THEVRE^ 

TOO PUNV FOR ME' I'LL 
FINISH OFF CARLSON j 
X IN MV OWN WAV / 


© TERRIFIC TOSS... AND CARLSON SAILS OUT 


WHAT ARE > 
VOU GOING TO 
DO WITH HIM” 1 


YOU’LL] 
SEE! J 


THRU THE WINDOW 


' suck! thevllN 

NEVER SUSPECT 
v MURDER' ) 


f HE’LL FALL TO 1 

A MANGLED DEATH, 
V A MILE AWAV/ 


IFTER SUPERMAN DEPARTS 


/ YOU'VE HAD \ 

SUFFICIENT PROOF' 
V FAREWELL/ 


l DON’T KNOW. AT 


ANV RATE, WELL PERMIT i 
HIM TO HELP US ALONG AS 
LONG AS WE NEED HIM 
WHEN HIS USEFULNESS IS 1 
. OVER, WE CAN DISPOSE A 
\ OF HIM! 


THINK WE 
CAN TRUST 
HIM, CHIEF? 


J HERE \ 

V HE ISI ) 

/ GUsV ( 


1 SNIDE') v 
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r LET ME GO, VOU \ 

FIEND' HAVEN'T VOU 
CAUSED ME MISERY, 
k ENOUGH2 / 


r DON'T GET ME ^ 
WRONG. MV INTEN- ~ 
TIONS ARE COMPLETE- 
V LV FRIENDLY! , 


' NOW THAT CARLSON'S \ 
OUT OF THE WAV, I CAN ' 
EASILY ASSUME CONTROL 
OF THE TRUCK DRIVERS ' 
UNION MV PLAN IS TO J 
MAKE ALL TRUCK / 
\ DRIVERS STRIKE' S , 


BUT 

WHV? 


V CAN'T VOU SEE? THE CITY‘s\^GEE! WHAtNIJ f 

FOOO DISTRIBUTION WILL BE A SWELL j HI 
PARALYZED! PEOPLE HAVE L IDEA 1 / ' 


GOT TO EAT, AND THE EM¬ 
PLOYERS WILL BE FORCED 
TO PAV ANY BLACKMAIL . 
. WE DEMAND.' 


WE'LL 

CLEAN 

UP' 


0T THAT VERY INSTANT, SUPERMAN IS 

RACING FORWARD IN DESPERATE HASTE. . 


.. FOR CARLSON IS COMMENCING TO DROP DOWN 
TOWARD EARTH, AND A CRUSHING DEATH? _ 


# ATER— SUPERMAN RETURNS TO THE 

RACKETEERS! HEADQUARTERS .. . 


CAN'T YOU SEE? I COULD V 
HAVE EASILY DESTROYED YOU 
LONG AGO, IF I'D DESIRED 
TO. WHAT I WANT YOU TO 
DO IS HIDE OUT, UNTIL I 
. AM READY TO EXPOSE A 
L. THESE CRIMINALS!^ 


IF THAT'S THE 
CASE, THEN I'LL 
CO-OPERATE 
COMPLETELY? 
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©HE POLICE COMMISSIONER HAS AN UNEXPECTED 
VISITOR . . _ 


r JHU6S PLAN TO HALT 
THE CTTVS FOOD DISTRI 
BUTION TOMORROW 1 
k VOU'VE GOT TO STOP 
^ THEM' ^ 


BUT 

WHAT- 


r NEVER MIND THAT! WE 
AN IMPORTANT MESSAGE 
POP VOU, COMMISSIONER ! 


7 WR-WHERf 
DID VOU 
kCOME FROM? 


SAV! SINCE WHEN 


r I CERTAINLV T 
HOPE THAT WILL 
DO THE TRICK' 


HAS THE UNION 
i HIREO TOUGHS? 


' VOU HEARD ME. 1 \ 
UNION ORDERS ARE 
. THAT NO FOOD IS 
V TO BE MOVED.' J 


#UT WARNED IN ADVANCE, THE POLICE SWOOP 


r NOTHING GOES OUT 1 

OF VOUR WAREHOUSE, 
UNDERSTAND? VOU'LL 
LEARN HOW MUCH TO 
V PAV UP LATER ! / 


DOWN AND ARREST THE TROUBLE-MAKERS 


I'LL BE 
RUINED 


wait'll our 

MOUTHPIECE 
HEARS O' THIS 1 


INTO THE 
WAGON 
W'TH VOU! 


©S THE POLICE PATROL WAGON DRIVES TOWARD 
THE JAIL, A FANTASTIC FIGURE STREAKS INTO 
THE DRIVER'S SEAT . . 


|HEN RACES OFF WITH THE AUTO HELD 

OVERHEAD.' 


r ITS 's/ HEV^ 

SUPERMASfil SAVED 


ctrol 

NS 6- 
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HE TOOK US V VOOfeE N 

R\6HT AWAY 1 PROVING QUITE 
, FROM TH' i VALUABLE' > 

L coppers' /V y 


AND THAT'S JUST WHY ^ 

I'VE DECIDED TO TAKE OVER 
THE LEADERSHIP OF THIS J 
V GANG/ ^ 


YOU SHOULDA 
SEEN HIM' . 


ER--NONE AT ALL' T 
( ;/ - DON'T THINK YOU'LL 
GET AWAV WITH THlS'-’i 


■ I THIN THE NEXT FEW DAYS, THE RACKETEERS 

SQUEEZE A HUGE ILLICIT FORTUNE FROM 
HELPLESS FOOD DISTRIBUTORS.. 


ANY 1 
OBJECTIONS? 




1 L # 




BUT THAT MILK 


w SORRY— 
THAT STRIKE 
k ORDER GOES 


WAS INTENDED FOR 
. HUNGR/ BABIES 
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WHEN I THINK OF HOW 

\ turned the tables 

ON SUPEPMAN i 

CAN'T HELP LAUGHING 1 a 


r SORRV, BUT l'V/£ N 

AN APPOINTMENT 
WITH A RAT 1 j 


''HERE'S THE SNIDE'S BETRAVEDV I'LL A 

EVIDENCE--JOST \US! WELL, I'LL TALK CONFESS 
WHERE HE SAID/PLENTV--AND IM- 
WE*D FIND IT' A PLICATE HIM TOO' 


WE'LL 

SHOW 


THAT CROOK 


CHANCES ARE THAT SNIDE 
SKIPPED TOWN IN THIS 
DIRECTION ' WELL. I’LL 
k SOON KNOW! 


IFTER THE CONFESSIONS ARE RECORDED. 
SUPERMAN abruptlv LEAPS AWAV.. 
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%UP£RMAN CUTS THE WATER IN THE WAKE 


jEHING THE MACHINE UNDE* WATER, HE SHOVES 


OF THE FALLING CAR f 


IT UPWARD WITH A MIGHTY HEAVE 


C)UT OF THE WATER AND INTO THE AlR^l^OARS 

WITH SUPERMAN IN PURSUIT. J 


VOU AND that 


MONET ARE C0MIN6 
\ WITH ME* > 


S ) ITH SNIDE AND THE ILLICIT LOOT UNDER HIS ARMS 

UPERMAN SPRIN6S OFF-HAVING PERFORMED 
ONE OF THE MOST AM AXING FEATS OF STRENGTH 
AND AGILITY THE WORLD HAS EVER SEEN ' 


HERE'S SNIDE AND THEN 
SlACKMAIL MONEY. SEE 7D 
IT THAT IT'S RETURNED TO 
slTS RIGHTFUL OWNERS' ( 


THE EVIDENCE against 


MV testimony 

WILL PROVE 
OTHERWISE, 
v SNIDE' ) 


WISH I COULD 


AND I’D LIKE V 
TO THANK HIM 
FOR A FIRST- 
RATE SCOOP 1 > 


ME IS FRAMED/ I HAD 
NOTHING TO DO WITH 
.THE TRUCK DRIVERS > 


PERSONALLV THANK \ 
SUPERMAN FOR ( 

BREAKING the grip 
OF THOSE RACKETEERS 
v ON THE onion/ a 


UNION/ 
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a 5*fc&5« 


WORLD'S LARGEST SELLING 
COMIC MAGAZINE 


Follow the amazing and 
breath-taking deeds of 
SUPERMAN 

each and every month 
in ACTION COMICS! 


10c AT ALL 
NEWSSTANDS! 

















G arbed in a blaze of primary colors, 

Superman burst onto newsstands in Action 
1 like a bombshell, setting imagination against 
reason as never before and forever changing the 
four-color medium. Just as his initial odventure 
redefined comics, it also laid the foundation for all 
Superman stories to come by firmly establishing 
the series elements. 

The first ground-breaking tale introduced the 
Kryptonians dual identity (and answers specula¬ 
tion that he removes his pants before his shirt), 
his relationship with Lois Lane (including her ut¬ 
ter disdain for Clark and his for her when he is Su¬ 
perman), and an appropriate series of super feats 
(such as hurling a soldier like a javelin into a 
grove of trees half a mile away). 

The first adventure is noteworthy for a number 
of reasons, not the least of which is its length: 30 
pages, including the two-page introduction. Al¬ 
though split over Action 1 and 2, the tale set a 
minor precedent in comics history. Most stories 
during the early period stroddled the five-to-ten- 
page range, with few exceptions (Dells Four-Color 
series, for example, featured 64 Sunday-newspaper 
pages in comics form for ten cents, but long origi¬ 
nal yarns were strictly experimental). 

Pages 3-6 were obviously not part of the first 
story, but were redrawn by Shuster much later than 
the remainder of the pages, with no effort spent to 
match rendering styles (even the lettering is signif¬ 
icantly different). Check out Supermans odmission 
to being a newspaperman and the Jack Rubyesque 


prisoner who confesses he is being held for the 
murder of Jack Kennedy but 'didn't do it.' Pages 
7-17, inked with a heavy rendering technique, were 
obviously prepared for black-and-white newspaper 
reproduction. Two distinct sequences (the execu¬ 
tion plot and the munitions plot) and the several 
short episodes they bookend constitute the 30- 
page adventure. Siegel and Shuster pay tribute to 
their roots in the initial tale by naming the muni¬ 
tions tycoon after top pulpsmiths Emile Tepperman 
and Norvell Page. 

The next Adventure (from Action 3 and 
reprinted in Superman 1) is perhaps the most 
unusual in the early stories because it violates 
two basic tenets of super-hero comics. First, it 
relies more on dialogue than on action; with the 
exception of the mine cave-in splash, the yarn 
features only three super feats (actually the 
same one performed three times). Second, ex¬ 
cept in the third-panel throwaway scene, the 
Man of Steel never appears in costume. The 
story also has no real adversary with whom to 
develop conflict. As a 13-page morality play in 
the Elmer Rice social-reform trodition, it reverses 
Supermans violent approach of the first story 
('That bar could just as easily be your neck!') to 
rely more on the justice of ironic circumstance. 

Adventure 3 (from Action 4) embraces 
themes similar to those in the preceding tale. 
After an inappropriate two-page opening (a 
mini-morality tale). Superman uncharacteristi¬ 
cally assumes a disguise (using makeup like the 
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AFTERWORD 


pulps' Secret Agent X), takes the malevolent 
coach to task (his accomplices escape unpun¬ 
ished), and plays Cupid for the clumsy athlete. 
Except for the perfunctory opening scene, he 
does not appear in costume—unthinkable be¬ 
havior for a super-hero so early in the series 
(even today, the notion would be untenable). 

Adventure 4 (originally the lead story in Super¬ 
man 2) was another tale drawn for newspaper syn¬ 
dication (2/20/39 to 3/18/39). Like the first two 
pages of Adventure 1, the art is probably among the 
best of the early period. More accurate anatomy, 
specific light sources, a better spotting of blacks, 
tighter rendering, and improved lettering typify 
these easily recognized stories. While the plot 
echoes that of the previous yarn, it is richer in 
humor, action, and characterization—with a stag¬ 
gering four pages of Superman in costume! 

Adventure 5, another newspaper conversion 
(5/1/39^-6/10/39), finds Clark at The Daily Star 
again, working for editor George Taylor—now 
mysteriously transplanted in Metropolis, New York. 
The art reveals less Shuster input than any previous 
story: not only is the figure work different, but also 
panel composition and basic storytelling show 
another artistic sensibility at work (check the high 
collar of Superman in the sequence on page 6). 

Adventure 8 (reprinted from Action 5 in Su¬ 
perman 3) forecast Supermans spectacular mer¬ 
chandising potential. (Harry Matetsky's 1988 
megavolume The Adventures of Superman Col¬ 
lecting detailed the realization of 50 years of 
endorsements.) The song You're Superman says it 
all about the Man of Steels popularity. 

Adventure 10 is another episodic tale, distin¬ 
guished by its use of Benday tones (a foul-smelling 
liquid applied to specially prepared paper develops 
the shaded areas) and by Clarks final assignment 
for The Daily Star. 

Adventure 11 (the leod story in Superman 4) is 
a milestone for several reasons. Clark begins his 
tenure at The Daily Planet (it is possible that the 
Star was bought by a conglomerate which changed 
the newspapers name), and Luthor (without the 
Lex, but with hair) is introduced. Because of the 
arts simplicity, the four-tier panel arrangement is 
quite pleasing. The tale fares less well, however, 


with Superman clearly outwitted by his adversary 
and capable of responding only with brute strength 
(TH toss you against your plane and see what 
crocks —your skull or the metal!*). Foreshadowing 
a multitude of changes in his future brought about 
by advancing technology (especially when it is con¬ 
trolled by his enemies), the Man of Steels powers 
are significantly increased. In addition to being 
able to suspend his heartbeat (but not capable of 
holding his breath long enough to survive poison 
gas). Superman leaps to the edge of outer space, 
violating his original "eighth of a mile" distance, 
establishing an escalating trend that limited the 
series' future dramatic possibilities. With this yarn, 
Superman conflict begins to move in a cosmic 
direction. 

Adventure 12 takes another leap—into Flash 
Gordon territory. With movie-serial plotting and 
pacing, Superman is up to his insignia in danger as 
Luthor reappears with another world-domination 
scheme. 

Adventure 13 returns the Man of Steel to famil¬ 
iar territory in an action-packed tale defining 
Supermans hearing powers. Those who label him a 
"goody two-shoes" hero are invited to count the 
bodies littering justice's wake, including that of the 
villain in the shocking climax. 

Adventure 14 neatly links Metropolis's marvel 
with a labor-racketeering scheme to blackmail the 
city, amply showcasing Supermans mind and mus¬ 
cles (although one may wonder why he didn't sim¬ 
ply check the desk for damning evidence), and 
ending with legal prosecution of the criminals, 
instead of super-vigilantism—a positive approach 
demonstrating that the strip's creators were finding 
an appropriate direction for the Man of Steel and 
his conscience. 

Historically, the early Superman saga can be 
viewed as a series of experiments made by young 
pioneers struggling to determine the dimensions of 
an emerging art form called the comics. Typically, 
they stumble and fall; yet, in retrospect, their fail¬ 
ures are often as interesting as their successes. In 
reoding their efforts, we must remember they were 
establishing the guidelines of a vision, trailblazing 
in a new publishing medium where rules were ten¬ 
uous, often nonexistent. — STERANKO 
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JERRY SIEGEL 


Born 1914 in Cleveland, Ohio, Jerome Siegel 
was, as a teenager, a fan of the emerging liter¬ 
ary genre known as science fiction. Together 
with schoolmate Joe Shuster, Siegel published 
several SF fan magazines and, in 1933, they 
came up with their own science-fiction hero— 
Superman. Siegel scripted and Shuster drew 
several weeks' worth of newspaper strips fea¬ 
turing their new creation, but garnered no inter¬ 
est from the publishing syndicates. It wasn't 
until the two established themselves as reliable 
adventure-strip creators at DC Comics that the 
editors at DC offered to take a chance on the 
Superman material—provided it was re-pasted 
into comic book format for DC's new magazine, 
ACTION COMICS. 

Siegel wrote the adventures of Superman 
(and numerous other DC heroes) through the 
1940s and then again in the 1960s, in the inter¬ 
im scripting several newspaper strips such as 
Funnyman and Ken Winston. Now retired, Sie¬ 
gel lives with his wife Joanne in Los Angeles. 

JOE SHUSTER 

Joseph Shuster was born in 1914 in Toronto, 
Canada. When he was nine, his family moved 
to Cleveland, Ohio, where Shuster met young 
Jerry Siegel. The two became fast friends and 
collaborators; together, they published the 
earliest science fiction fan magazines, where 
Shuster honed his fledgling art skills. In 1936, 
writer Siegel and artist Shuster broke in to DC 
Comics with such strips as Dr. Occult, Slam 
Bradley, and Radio Squad before selling Super¬ 
man to DC in 1938. 

Influenced by comic strip greats such as 
Wash Tubbs' Roy Crane, Joe Shuster drew Su¬ 
perman through 1947, after which he left com¬ 
ic books to create the comic strip Funnyman, 
again with Siegel. Unfortunately, failing eye¬ 
sight cut short his career, but not before his 
place in the history of American pop culture 
was assured. Like Siegel, Joe Shuster current¬ 
ly resides in California. 
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